THE 


REFAPSE: 


Virtue 1 in Dang ger: 
Being the Sequel 


Oe Sane 


Anvoddy: 1A iff v & BA ex . Wk . 


\nc\oh _—_— 4 
0 W's 
190 1; ev AIT\.G 310i y* 


UC {201810 /AGIB:D aD ny 27 
The norenfogY in Drury- 
By the Author of ;alatOaCQMEDY, call'd, 
The Progpt'd Wife. 


_ AQ 21241 F 15 CO LH 
ZONED ON,” 


Printed for'S. B. and Sold\'by R. Wellington, at the 
Lute,' wniSt., Puxvs Chweh-yard, a6g6, 


\atrs $197 9.2 ha 


"0 "3 
Y — 


© 


1 Lately Publi The Hiſtory of P«l alopolitan ; containing a Genera! Ac- 
= *fuhe Franfettions che lake World, ur p principally of the Roman People, 

ring the Fi Teaalations of he whok Wars. Sunined by ir Mens Whew, Ta 

Mr. Dryden. In Three Volumes : The Third Volume never befoce Priated 


(> Laval pts: Mr. r. ſe 3 Faves Dong tees Paly: Tn Two Parts. Going an 


all that is remarkable as co the P ; 45 alſo 
of the Intereſt of the Princes Infiretions concerning Travel. The Srzoad 
much Enlarged. 


A OI I rt — _— -*_ oO ———_ — ——___ 


\ i 4 na AL. ad dn. Sto Ll. dt _ 


Dranar, Perſonas . © C. | 
M., E, N, 


Mr. Cite BY | Sip'ed ps T8 


Mrs. " Renk.. Ws ton his Brother. 
Mr. Re nc Loucleſs; ork Amanda. 


Mr. Powel. a , a Gentle of 
vPOR.! 2009. © 
R Mr. Mills. E acltnns, his Nei 
Mr. Ons » ad -maker. _ 
Mr. Sim Cha x to Sir —_ 
Mr. Haynes. Sertinge, a 
Mr. RN. =» Servaitts Young Faſhion. 
Shows: nn, pad 
_ maker, 
- ..W0- M- E N. 


Mrs. Rogers. bends, Wiſe to Lowekeſs. _- 
Mrs, Verbrug gen. Widow her Couſin, a young 


Mrs. Croſs. © Mp. ; a great Fortune, 


Mrs. Popell, "Nurſe, her Gouvernant. 


T HE 


PREFACE. 


| go about to excuſe half the Defefts. this Abortive Brat is 
| come into the World witty, wou'd be to provoke the 
Town with a long-uſcle(s Preface 3 when 'as, F doube, 

ſufficiently ſour'd already, by a tedions Play. 
I do therefore (with all the Humility of a Repenting Sinner) con- 
in that, I hope the 


fets, it wants every thing-— but " | 

ſevereſt Critique will be d to I have not been 
wanting. But my will fure attone for every thing, when 
the World ſhall knowitis io great, 1 am even to this Day inſenti- 
Town rar ward ghana mewi) Mciphemy and away. 
own'is d to cc me 'w! wdy. 
I cannot find 'em oft. If there was any obſcene 
the Stage, here they are in the Print; for 1 have 


'<m my Friends. 


A 2 As 


\ 


OCT GO © 4 At s/he Mt 14 


/ 


. am confident @ certain Lady, (let noone take it to her { 


The PREFACE. 
if rb er nds) I of them, for 
crew'd Faces Mouths ) I deipair of them, for they are 
Friends to no body. They love not but, the Als? : 
Themſelves. . They have too much ve any Charity : they 
make Debauches in Piety, as Sinners do in Wine ; and are as quar- 
relſome in their Religion, as other People are in their Drink ; ſo-F + 
hope no body will mind whatthey fay.” But if any Man (with flac 
plod Shooes, a-little Band, greafie Hair, and a dirty Face, who is 
wiſer than I, /at the expence of being Forty 0 
be offended at a Story ofa Cock and a Bul a 4 
dog; -I'beg hisPardon with all my Heart, ' | {ball 
tain, by eating my Words, and making this Publick Reca I 
do therefore, for his Satisfaftion, acknowledge, I Ly'd, when 1 faid; 
They never quit their Hold for in that lixtle timed haye” | 
the World, I thank'God I have ſeen "em for&dtoif it, more 
once ; but next time I'll ſpeak with more'Caution and Truth ; 


only ſay, they have very 


If I have offended any ſt Centleman of the Town, whoſe 


Friendſhip or Word is worth the having, Fam vegy ſorry 
forit ; hope Pn pccmutinn ns gently as they can, when they 
conſider I have had no other i a | aque, 
than to divert: (ifpofſible)"ſorte -part of their Splcen, [in/ ſpight of 
their'Wi their Taxes"! +.) (7 mn D pain wo ul | 
One Word more the Bawdy, and I have done.: -1 own 
the firſt Night this thing was Indecencies hadlike to 
have happen'd, but 'twas not my Fault. - TOY 
The fine Gentleman of the Play, drinking is Miſtrefſes Health 


in Nazts Brandy, from'Six in the tothe time he-wadled | 
on upon the Stage in the-Evening, had toaſted himſelf up touch a 
pitch of Vigor, I confeſs once gave Amanda for gone,/and am fince 
(with all due Reſpe&t to Mrs. Rogers) very ſorry the (capes) for I 

g 


handſom) who highly blames the Play, for the Barrenneſs of the 
Conduſion, wou'd then have allow'd it, a very natural Cloſe. 


- 


Firſt 


Firſt PROLOGU E. - Spoken by Miſs Croſs. 


ADIES, this Play in to0 much baſie was writ, 
To be dertherg' with either Plot or Wit , 
Twas Gor, Concer#d, and-Born in Six Weeks ſpace, 
And Wit, you know, va ON Gromth———az Grace. 
Sure it can neer be ripen'd 10 Taſte, 
_ I dowbt "twill prove, our ed roo faſt. 
Lan apy who with etl = 
do Conceroe, but they 
be hard Fate of theſe a 7c bg wil 


Je the hay a r Yatec the Jooſt plc 
is 10 Jour ack 1 Ironge 
Tow are ſuch FEED 

Where there's no 

But be advrs'd. 

= ive the Horagid the Critgu o'r i 


on another ſcore 
bor Nr r tm, for we at ht bor Woe 


eur, 
ach, juſt there you needs muſt enrer... 


PROLOGHE on the Third Day. Ge 
by Mrs. Verbruggen. 


eg fo Pologies for Plays 
ire things almoſt gr >> — alan EI 
What &er we ſay, ( like 1 p20 _— move, 


Tour Friendſhip, Pity, Anger, nor your Love 'Ti | 
'Tis 


nm neg 
to ple o0n 

Day dl er Lo 

Is juſt as tho) you for food 'd Love, 
that, we do confeſs, we think aTaik, 


IV hich ( though they may impoſe ) we never ought to ack. 


Thzs #s an Age, where all thy 


5 we » 
ay; moſt of all, \the Art of _ 


Love. 


In former D won 

By Merit, We "9 ſta ce done, 

But Lovers now are ports _ expert grown , 

= eldom wait, i b, by tedious Form z 
re for Diſpatch, br taking you by Stare, 

Fa f are t are ther Fires, 


$, 
Heerce their Attacks, and —_— therr Defires. 
Boore ! the Play's bolf ended, I'll engage 
ou Beaux come crowding on the Stage, 

- Air with /o little Pains have LS a '* ſpe, 

[1 #ndertake to look a 
How I have ſhook, and _—_ y [ 
When br eh th Sor ve ſeen ow drow 

A that dead-doing Weapon 10 art, 
And turn each d Hair into a Dart. 
When I have ſeen 'em. ſally on the Stage, + 
Dreſs'd to the War, Aro ready to engage, - 
Poe mourn'd your yet more their Fate, 
To think, his off after — es fo great, 
I: ſhow d rb age; 64+ ove their hard mſhap 
To ſneak into a | pany get a Clap. 
But bugſh,, they're bere already, Þ'l! retire, 
And leave 'em to the Ladies to admire. 


Fig ſhew you Twenty Thouſand Arts agg Grocer, 


ſtood worth awe, 


ll entertain you with their ſoft Grimaces, 
err Snuff box, aukmard Bows —— and ugly Faces, 


' In ſhort, they're after all, ſo much your Friends, 


That left the Play ſhould #bt Author ends, 
They have reſold 10 make you ſome Amends. 
Between each Att, (perforni'd by niceſt Rates) 
"ll treat You——rith an Interlude 0 rae A Foods. 
which, that you may ave r 
The Entertainment j—— at » 4g own Expence, 


PROLOGUE on the Third Day: 


4 


(1) 


it. ct. —_— 


THE 


RELAPSE, 


Virtue in Danger” 


Being the Sequel of | 
The Fool in Faſhion: 


ACT L SCENE. 1. 
Enter Lovelace reading. 


OW true is thar Philoſ which ſays _ 
HE ooverc ranntn gudms: : 
all the roving Pleaſures of my Youth, 
Where ts and Days ſeem all conſum'd in Joy, | 
Wer : Facoof Laxziy 7 . 
play'd ſuch Charms, 
As might have ſhaken the moſt, Holy Hermit, | 
And made him totter at his Altar ;) 
| never knew one Moment's Peace like this. 
Here-—--- in this little ſoft Rerreat, 
My Thoughts unbent from all the Cares of Life, 
Col Howes 


Eard from the grarin Duries of Dependance, 
From Emey free, Ambion under Foot, * * 


2 The RELAPSE, or, 


Theraging Flame of wild DeſtruQtive Luſt 
Reduc'd to a_warm pleafing Fire of lawtul Love, CG»: > 
My Life glides on, and all 15 well within. 
Lo How d _ Cauie of my Content, my dear 
V.meett ow does the 0 
ber kin -o Lmanda ? Wi we ou; 
You find mw ma hm Ars 6, ln, 
And full of ven, and You. 
Am. Tho teful Heaven can't receive 
With more than I do : 
Wou'd I cov'd"ſhare with it as well 
yes may rigs _ 
t t ſearch its choiceſt Favourgout, 
Any her em nyo rn, 
, t Heaven to 
To Things it has decreed ſhall crawl on' Earth, | 
Are in the Gift of W form'd like you, + % 
Perhaps, when Time be no-more WG 44 4.4 
_ Whenthe Yor full eb bo ge, 
And drop this pondrous Lump of Clay it, 


It may have Appetites we not of, .. 
And _—_ refn'd as its | 
ſhall.inſtruft me, | 05" 


that Day of Know 
Ik (can reach. oo 
ber in bis Arms. Þ Is my Arms, and rooted in my Heart. 
Ls it gone 
rg = ond OR 
Wou'd Heaven grant that— 
Am. *Twere all the Heaven I'd ask. 
But we areclad in black Mortality, and the dark Curtain 
at laſt muſt drop between us. 


we pong ry 
Lov. It that mournful Separation we muſt ſee, - 
A bitter Pill it is to all ; but doubles its ungratetul Tafte, 


But till 
The 
Taking. 
Am. 
Lov. W 


When Lovers are to ſwallow it. | 
Am. Perhaps, that Pain only be my Lot, 
= noflibly m: ny ada from it ; Men find out ſofter 
ays to 


. Can you ym — 1.250 i m_—_ ./ 
ELIA, 
© NOW 
On it SR FF 
Wo, the i Br of 4 ner Bate, " 
Or A 
Paſs by, and never ſhake it. 
Am. Yet ſtill "ris ſafer to avoid. the Storm ; 


"+4 4p _— edn | » 


Virtue in Dangey. *\ © 
J \ * 


nb 5 nn Arbou aj renagyer, = 
Wou'd I cou'd keep you in thiscalm Port, for ever! | 
i Weaknels of a Woman, uy 


: 


alice at your going to ſta ſo long it Town, 
falſe infinuating Pleaſures ; 

the Force of its Delufions , 

of its Attacks , 


—_ O—  M__ -_ 
- 
G 


FLETLL 


SSPTE SST 
Bl 


Xt 
l 
; 


F 
8 
8:Y 


] 


When you have Woo tinor pro, wt» 


You'll apprehend no for lim that wears it. 
Therefore to put a laſting Period 


4 The RELAPSE; Or, 


TIl take my Place amongſt * em, 

They ſhall hem me. ia, 

Sing Praiſes to their God. and drink his Glogy: 
Tur wild Enthuſiaſts for his fake, 

And Beaſts to do him Honour, 

Whilſt I a ſtubborn Atheiſt, 

Sullenly look on, 

Without one Reverend Glaſs (0 bis Diviainy/s 


That for my T 
Then for coy Conttancpran a..." 


Am. Ay, — hos rh bn. lodged the Danger's ſinall 
Am. And yet my Fears are ws Ko Wh lo timerous? 
4s. ecu youne ball OWE 
Ae Tus 

Lov. if Amends; w ditruth me. 

Ls Yo Lk ears are founded. [ 2x7) oil 


Word bes Wenkock ute = kong s 

Your Virtue ſcarce cou'd anſwer. AK 
Am. *Twou'd be oe orga nk 

-b rarmpens pre 


ou mt Heaven they. may. | Excunt Hand in Hand. 


S C E NN Ez Whitehall. 


Enter Young Faſhion, Lory and Waterman. 


L. F. FNOme, the Waterman, and: take the Poremantle. 
* 1: Fan, Se — Po T2 


ſneiing tie wils is ved 
Honour, Sir. - 
—_ 


Lo. "Bur Glory = 
LE Why, at Cn : Blue 


To. Sir, 


Virtue in Danger. 
Ls. Sir, 'rwas eaten at Graveſend; the Reckoning came to Thirty Shil- 
your Purſe was worth but two Halt-Crowns. 


F | 
Wat. Pray will you pleaſe to di me ? 

L F, Ay, here, a»— Canſit change me a Guinea ? 

Lo.iafide.) Good. 
Wat. Change a Guinea, Maſter! Ha, «rite pn 46m San 


fg 
L FE. Fgad I don't know how I ſhall ; Gee hin; for I have nothing 
bur Gald Gout mon - 


aſide.) . ; p 
. FE. What doſt thou expeQ, Friend ? 
Wat. Why, Maſter, ſo far againſt Wind 'and Tide, i richly worth Half 


Th ee Rat colts an 

AI prongs deg aw with thee, 

hike, Toe thar you 2, 0 Maw py hy, x Dranyur tae, nl ok 
are nimble Times ; = r 
al ne) nr edits 


= 
OF 
[4 


Z 


we 
= 
5 

by” 


you 
ail with Sc cmeray for you, 
mig oth Ee berrer for't. 

. if thou canſt tell me where to apply my ſelf, have at pre- 
{nt f hls Money, and ſo much Humility, aboar me, 1 dot't know hut 1 
may follow a Fool's Advice. 

wy then, Sir, your Fool adviſes you to lay afide all Animohiy, 
nZinphy 5 Sir Nove your Elder Brother. 


RE PRpR 
HEE AT 
T7 
qo 
: 

- 


Elder Brother. 
Lo. With all my Heart; bur ger him to redeem your however. 
L. £. My Annuity ! S'eath, he's"tuch a Dog, he —_ give his Pow- 
ger Puff ro redeem my 


| you, Sr” you muft wheedle him, or you mult ſtarve. 
L. E. Look you, Sit, I will neither wheedte him, nor ftarve. 
, Why ? OED ral lohan? 
. Fit go intothe * 4 
are 4 7acopire. 
7 ay / LF, Thou 


a” 


The RELAPSE; or, / 


YT. F. Thou may'ft as well ſay kecan't take Orders: becauſe Pm anAtheift. 
Lo. Sir, 1 ask your Pardon , I find I did not know the Strength-of your 
Conſcience, ſo well as I did the Weakneſs of your Purſe. 21 [5.40 

YT. E Methinks, Sir, 2'Perſon of your Experience ſhou'd have kriown/tha 
the Strength of the Conſcience proceeds from the Weakneſs of the Purſe. 

Lo. Sir, lam vcry glad to find you have a Conſcience able to take Care 
of us, let it proceed from whar it will ; but I defire you'll pleaſe to confi: 
der, that the Army alone will be but a ſcanty Maintenance for a Perſon of 
your Generolity, (at leaſt, as Rents now are paid) 1 ſhall ſte you ſtand in 
damnable need of ſome Auxiliary Guineas, for your Meme Plaifers ;'Þ will 
therefore turn Fool once more for your Service, and- adviſe-you to go di- 
rey to your Brother. | 

T. E Art thou then ſo impregnable a Blockhead, to believe he'll help me 
with a Farthing ? '* 
Lo. Not if you treat him, De haut en baz, as you uſe to do. 
T. F. Why, how wou'dit have me treat him? | 
Lo. Like a Trout, tickle him. LK I can't flatter—— - 
Lo. Can you ſtarve? " 
Lo. 1 þ Apo ts Phe rn nee | FI | [Gomng.. 
L, E Stay, thou wilt me. What wou'dft thou have-me iay to him? 


\ L. EK Sveath and Pactes! oye Genoa heel ha ryvoeld 


before me > O Fortune——— Fortune-—— Thou art-a Birch, by Gad— 


1 [Exeunt, 
h Emer Lord Foppington: in his Night-Gown, 
L. F.YAge wil HER 1 Emer, Page. 
P Page. Sir, | | | 
L. F. Sit; Pray, Sir, do me-the Favour to-teach your Tongue the Title 


the King has thought, fit to' honour me with, - | F 


Page. 1 ask your Lordſhip's Pardon, my Lord. 
L. EF. O, you can pzonounce- the Word then, 
I thought it wou'd have choak'd: youmwD'ye bear ? 
Paze. My Lord. | ed | 
L. E. Call La Varole, 1 wou'd Drefg——— * © [Exit Page; 


Well, *ris an unſpeakable Pleaſure to be a Man of- Sualty—r Strike me 
dumb—— My Lord—— Your Lordſhip My Logd Foppingron——— 


Ab Ceſt quelque Choſe de beau, gue le Drable | 


to pewk at me, whilſt I had nothing bur 
Sir Nave/ty to recommend me to *er—— Sure whilſt 1 was, buy a Knight, 
L was a very nauſeous Fellow——». Well, *tis Ten;/Thouſand Pawnd w 
giver——— ſtap my Vital——; PI . 


Enter 


a . 


Virtue in Danger. 7 
, -Enter La Varole. 
Me Lord, de Shoomaker, deTaylor, de Hofier, de Semſtre, de Barber, 
be all ready, if your Lordſhip pleaſe to Drels, 
FE. Ts well, admit 'em. - 
V. Hey, Meſheurs, Entrez. 
Enter. Taylor, &c. 
- L. FE. So, Gentlemen, I hope you have all taken Pains to ſhew your- 
ſelves Maſters in your Pro 
Tay!. I think I may preſume to ſay, Sir 
La.Va. My Lord—— You Clawn you. 
Tay. Why, is he made a yp yy fur + I ask your Lordſhip's Par- 
don, 9p; Loo v5, hope, may Loot, youn ilF pleaſe to own, I 


have brought your as uh'd a Suit of Cloaths, as ever 

Peer of England trod the Stage in, my Lond ,, "will your Lordſhip pleaſe to 

*. Ay, but let my People diſpoſe the Glaſſes ſo, that I may ſee my 

oung Faſhion and Dbry. 

T. E. 0 book. ©. 7; pn age 
grown | many. People at his Levee, 

ons ro make hitn a Favourite at Court, 

Ebb, of Taſte are Wamen fallen, that ir 

recommend to 'em--——- 


ad a 
now become the Bawds of the 


- 
o 


| ge it ſhall be 2s cold: a one, as a 
who comes to pur him in mind of his Promiſe. | 

- .] Death andEcernal Tartures! Sir, I fay- the Packer's 

a. Foot, | | 

T, Lord, if it. had been an.-Inch lower, it would not haye held 


No Ra Poe HE ARSE. Hare wer LaP ry it Y; 
. Rat iy -hief, Have not Ta Page to carty it > You- 
make him a Packer up ;s-Chic _ 


may to..his 2. purpoſe. for. it.;" but {will net 
Tay., Tis not for Dion: "ordſhip's F a 
. 11 Jay. Tis not for me to te your OS) 
T-E. 10. Lor.] His Lordſhip | : . did you wer ea ATC, 
Lo. Yes, Sir; 1 alwaystho Drould end there. Now, Thope, you'll 
le more ReſpeRt for A LES 4h 


for a Coxcomb/z now has be ruin'd his Eſtate 
he a Fool of the Firſt Rate ; But let's accoſt 


z 


F 
. 
[1 War I a. IFAD WY wr AS TWe —aar Is ws 


=, C 


VL The RELAPSE; ov, 


Turning to bis Taylor.) Look you, Sir ; 1ſhall hone be reconciled to this 
nauſeous Packet ; therefore pra Abd me another Suit with all manner of 
TIT] for this i is my Eeeenat Mrs. Callicoe, are not you of 
m ? 
Semrreſe O, direttly my Lord, it can never be tao low—— 
ou are 


p_ in the right on't, for the Packet becomes no 
part of the Body nes 


Semf. thow'y our Lordſhip PREY with your Steenkirk. 

L. E In love ad it, ſtap my Bring your Bill, you ſhall be paid 
to marrow 

Semſ. 1 humbly thank your Honour ———— [ Exit Sem. 

L. E. Hark thee, Shooe-maker, theſe Shooes an't ugly, but any don't 


_ fit me. 


Shooe. My Lord, my pram i = >dagg well. 
L, E beats . F 
ng bis Foot. Fang job ont hunt you there; 


PIl be bound to be 'd, orb all, 
to perfwade me I cannot 


4 for half the People of Quality in Town 
Shows my and when ie dont, very hard I ſhould not know 


T6 the Hofer Mr, 1 
Stockings are th 
Spare 


Toe 3; the next be the thickneſs 
1 the Vee of fome ew Inge 


ler me ſee what you have 
a ll be over 

Prince in Europe to our- 

and fo of Hair, it will ferve 


ne thy Friend to Eternity z Come, comb it our. 

LE Weh, Lap mar 6 do'ſt think o'r ? A very Friendly Reception from 
a Brother after Abſence. 

Lo. Why, "Sir, *tis one oven Fate z we Gidin cace for ho#k that don't 

love what we love z plays muſt emer into 


* to 
ir of 
Eng- 
page 


[ Going. 


$ Beef : 1 


to ſee thee in 


'Caſe is ts 
of Mankind. 


Bat Fore. 


for ought I know ; but, I'm 

yd ponder 

ar't pleaſe 

Face, does not ſeem to me 
for a 


Rubbing 
Xe z for, by 
in your 


I commonly 
your 
a Fa 


you know, Tam, 
Diner? | 


ou'll find 


ou. 


ag 


z; far the 


3 


judge me, your 
with hs 


Bone. 


to a Coxcomb. 
2 hungry 
Marrow 


3 


your Lordſhip may 


cram'd 20 Ounces of Hair into 1t. 


before | have done. 


Noe. 
his 
my 
we 


_ 


' it ſhew fuch 2 monſtrous 
but if youll 
NE ers Fo 


. as Gad ſhall 
you. 
excuſe me at this time, for I muſt 
ca 
VA 
; for "tis paſſible 1 may Dine 


you don't intend to pur this upon me 


2 I don't know what 
Lord ? 


—ſ 

I ſee 
two Inches too broad 
taken for a 


re 4 mph frngpho ne ſhou'd be ſeen but his 


ile they belo 
content to 
and get to 

I have doge, if you pleaſe to have more Hair in your 


ſhall, while 
ou muſt be 
crack i 
s Mr 


Jan, ix 


/E 


, Foretop, 
be 


7 


Fats 
'£ 
Q 
L 


of a 1 


Fellow! * 
will ratBeef. Dear Tam 


KR 


Ws 
tend 


2 x 


"Sa 


Ted Thg es 
FEUD bY 
: 


FR. 
EY gt 


[A 
: bow 


7 


by 4 
tle 


has ben linde at 
Brother 
my Vitals. 


eat with,” are 
Education 

7 ole my Bee 
Land, ftapr 


10 The RELAPSE; «, 

1. t, Hell and Furies! Is this to be bon? | 
fe Faith, Sir, I cou'd almoſt have given him a knock o'th* Pate my 
elt. __ 
Ce EE En ice] evi ering 

very L Qur ead ro mine; io 

Blood ler us contrive his rr t 

Lo. Here comes a Head, Sir, would contrive it better-than us both, it 
he wou'd but join in | . | 1 

Emer Coupler. * 

Y. F. By this Light, old Couper alive ſtill! Why, how now, Match- 
maker, art thou here ſtill to plague the World with Klaarioany? You old 
Bawd,* how have you the to be hobling out of your Grave 20 


Years after you are rotten, .. -, ___._.. dl Lage 
ah, you'll go off like a Pippis, 
What Miſchief 5 you Home again? _ x har 


Ha ! You young i0us i 
Let mas par. thy 2Ha9 Bp. Sicrab ? L 


YL. F. off, old Sodom. vl 
_ C. Nay, prithee now.don't be { coy. 6.1 g 
Mee; HY FORTY 7 pon BB, you old Dig you, erfioming your 


C. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Hepheſtion? Why, then thus lies the Scenow—— 
But hol me thor Pf ws 2s beard, tne 000-adens. 

L. F. What, have you Lory ? 

C. Who, truſty Lory, is it thee ? 

Lo, Art your Service, Sir. | 


.-: Virtue "in. Danger... \ 47 
C. Give-me thy Hand, Qtd Boy. I dl [notknow thee dur 

coor > " though 1 p Taps] a ovhngw the gal ; ba 

like have been hang once or twice-for- Maſtes.) 21 4 4 .| 


A Tos VT ee 0a 00G ving that mov? IT ; Hoi 
Hope , don't be. diſcourgt 3 Fat wich him, ; and 
Drink veith ia ans 60 what be bids thee, and it may be: thy Rena] at 


a5 anothers. 
7 LF] Wl, Sp, you mult kun 1 have dove you te Kindnebs to 
bee (delay agen 


3 F Pound a Year, atjd 
is.concluded, the Writings are drawn, and Eran $ tobe Tnck'd in 


ao Ladgrenbian 


þ. l - 8, : 


ye iven me 4 Bond of a Thouſand Pounds for helping him to 


Ds Nano F «writ 


Thouland Pounts, IL be 2 coverous Old Rogue and hotp JA | wo 'the 


O76 Tandaiihen ouſt dring; thisabwuty. DH; have. wby Seve calt in 
Fa hmmm" ES: 
dody-comesnear ;, ſhe :vever goes 

\ proveor al Mixtornnes, ſhe ha 

(one rb red 


ny TOR 
av vas nr cant 
end 


-” PL xR—o—n—  — ERR RW” _—— 


4 The RELAPSE: or, 


C. Muſt I adyance bas amt Well, Sirrah, be at'my Lodgings in halt 


an- Hour, and F'W-ſte what may te done; well Sign =_s . 
Pullet, and when I have given thee ſome forcher ns, thou ſha't 
hoyſt Sail and be g | other Buſs, and fo adieu. 

Lk Um, ſha. , 01 

C Ah, 
Bride have 
- LB: Ss, 


way to be great eople. 

a , if the Devil don't ſtep berween 

wo | os 2 TS 

TL. F; he has play'd me many a damw'd Tvick to my 
aun Dat notre chr aont lea dy; 

s how; thoudſt wonder at me. To 

Sir, Ifhaw'& not. - 0 AM beau t Bru 

YT. EF. How do'ſt know ? | | 

Lo; Beexuſe,; Sir, I have-wondred-at' you 'fo often, Dear wonder at you 


8. No; Wharwewdithou ay, if 2 Hater of Crnſtiance ſhou's Hoil 


& 2 
£ 
1 


- 
: 
= 


- 
4 


fl 


DILL 


nk 
T- 
ies Þ full grown a Cheat; 1 find 1 ouſt take 


- 


10 come wp wo, 
the our WL 


Virtue tn Danger. 


. 
. . _y 
—- th FF a FI — _ —— 
—— —  — - 
, . | ” 


ACTH, SCENE I. 


Emer Loveleſs and Amands. 
"HF do you like theſe 
Aman. lam 


am ſo well with 
come'ro Town at 


we ſtay in Town, if you 

"a with cvery thing that pleaſes you, elſe 1 bad not 

Lov. O, * little of the Noiſe and Buſile of the World faomans the Ples. 

ſures of Rerreat : We ſhall fad tho:Ghatayief:ver Reveayetit Jenkled, 
when wereruem to it. 7 

 _ = Proſpeft will be my / Chiede(t . whilſt 

wo Rand rounded vic empty 


it oy Wal) Lum = 
EET «Los 


bags hr rmeage 1 re wat 
pop de vrwes Ee noun 

Yer ſome there of” This 

et ems froth kl - ans Delights (of 


which a  Lifeis divert 
| es om IhCvamurBabede <3.the 
another. | | 


Amar, Nor, vw own SE reg 
a tooldh , 

[5 > anyones. 

begia to think I have Cauſe, 'Tyau perfiſtin making it 2 


convince you, you have none, by making it 00 longer fo. 
Know then, 1 happen'd in the Play GONLY Wy Cann, coy, 8 


aa 
7 Hi 


OSIRIS 3, 


2% The:-R'ELA PSE ; or, 
the Addition yeees 2d which —_ me io, 1 pur a ſuddain ſtop to a 


Atts. © *Twas to irc up of Nature, ace Ot a 
young Lady, that fare ſore ditancs from me, the was 1o exquilitely hand- 


lome. 1 IJ & A 1 
Aman. 50 exquiliecly handl ome |! 
yn bn 7 mel t my Words, my, Dear ? 
Aman. Becaule y #10 peak em! with Fuch Tleaſuse, | _— 


1m oblige you with Eccho! tacks 246t w6 1 6b 
des Try nad dlatiRchidnds $6 L=6 
Aman. It is my Du Orme mare coach is Danger 
1Lbv. You are'too tor me ; all wilh bd wellwhen 
nb me | do cops 1 gaz upon ery EP 
d upow bit 5+ $6110 24 4 
pry 1 Thats with Define: wut 1; 
| Lov. No, 1 defird her not : [views her with a works of Amira, 


vo Patweny, Danger..c 15 
on her fade: [ have talk'd too much : Bur 1 
Will you then make no Dit- 
ors ?- ;There, is a 


cent Paid b io colder rnanles to 001: Yb eicls aur 


\ So CINE r: the Door'in a Chair; defites. 40 .. 


{1-rhink 'her-Name 48 Be- 

prue'# p14 1AM V9 Compalp-1 vor un 3.19 ett ur ff 
"Aman, O tear) "is Relrn hav not ru ek fu Years: Br her 
> walk Th. 1 1404 20k eg 24 6 Hyg hr 


1979 biy » þ A : 


| Tie ee Fn. © hh wie 
thn beae's a þ Seen Conor I TE hat 
ator Pier: pa i eng 


cany grams Madre Lought to wiſh you Joy. 


: You were a Widow when I aw you laſt. 
IEPA 9 fince I am 


To i 


nit, 
ov;;I'mA ul ok tat Chants Mad. dached ou 
happen (ho hangs 5 your Condiclon., 4, ? 


Emer 


_- The RELAPSE) 


delires ro know how you 
EPS OT ER ernnS 3 00a Tra 


| Emer Servant. 


Eons ho to hook 
t juſt -yow heard you Were 


we 


Serv. Sir, my Lord 


i: Gon es | 

= Sp Service to his Lovdſhip, and let him know, lamp 
of deonour be inet me It. 
i fe omsete How word Me Comms he can't 


RT hn dt 


Crime'to 
Oro, tre Deo ex bon TER nay of 
its Di | | it 
fond of fe ms, | think had db Tecotienent *<em. 2m 


d 
laugh 
elſe 


— ba you ſpeak -with fo 


uſt tonſeſsT am Hot its Friend. 
i on Th th Fr its 


Nuarrel.”., 

Ama,” You ha ny RHCoer Clliits tan Gat, ria, wlienoyar- 
you think fe to plead your Tide: 

Lov. You have dove well to engage a Second, my Dear, for here comes 
One will be apt, to call you to an Account for your Country Principles. 


Emer Lord Foppington. 
HE 4 ph Lov.] Sir blo pour apt onthe react 
LE LE SEL®, Sw" Madam, your Ladſtip wacom'v Town 
Aman. 1 wiſh your Lordſhip Joy. 
LE © Heavens, N owns $77 
Lov. My Lord, DE. a Relation of my Wives... 
t FE /alzin iewifleſ Race of Fog Earth: Rat me. 
Dear Loveleſs Nags or you have. your Family ro 
Tawn again ; | ftap my Vine Aſide.) For I defign to He with 


your 


1 


your Lady- 


atigue of a Country Life. 
wo 
Fatigue 


. £ 


: 
Ko 
= 


FEA) 


i hay hos 
png th 6 


then ? 


reading 
muſt own I think- Books the beſt Eogerraiument-in the 
my 
through 


is to me the: 
- But I neves think of whit I read. 


without 


of our Anceſtogs-never 


Datger:-\ 
fake, Madam, 
| ong, under 'the F 


\ 


ITY 
ar Gad's 
ong, 


1 


ZI ng 
arr EY 


'C 
JF 


Aman. 
to ſublet 
Pleafore, 
the / | 


your 
your ; 


thinking 


TRE. 
= 


q 


"SEO. Z 8553 
5 Bligh ko 3.1 


To 
that's the Fati 


6 My Like 
E Why 


without 
Mates, le 
hs Hap 


Wike. 
been able 
Amor. 


Pee 


Lou oy; 


Fills 


and 


853 


T 


my - 
_ —_— —_— oc —— 


- Between eating my.Ditner, (at Tk 4 Mak: Ladies;Vfpeny 
my. time, Eres 4 miees, Bi TY oh 
{If with lookitg:.pon the! "of te Foun c 
At aut. 50 wy Tl of 

:overio4 : Madan, EoM: Mc 2c: 


Tirme-in- Venus Bg 
L. E afide. Soh ; ſhe wou'd enquire into my 


the - Exigenc) 


WL ty we > —_ 


* | 
. ax. the 0's — 


oak 
| over ined mins al -a\Burthen aig 7nd 

; Lov. Ce Coſi» apron C8. 1 +; 
_— Bar your Friends s will cake a Fo tas PainiguLar 
_ ear 

E. Not, \Sir, if 1 code time enough 

Ber. Bur pray, oy Hoa £9 tm Tee eh 7 you 

Re Ne Fe, Mata dendg s 

al 
remade lm 5 bong in 2 BU, Thr 


it,-as well Dy ney Conchs 
ment. ir leaves us the-Chunches, 10 cotexgain mm 
_ 7/9. Man mult ri by 


139 
{ anmepeievo ars 
do dn]? 

o.our Sagerty 


EE ome pan 


Madam, Im at 
Ly Tan 


! What has my aa 


Þ 2nd exing non bs 


Loy, annning yo ms re 1 Se the Fagl FE ODIN 
2 ut | 


MERE une 
TG og Res 


5h 


bs The tt or, 


59: Yam tot Mafter 


FE Ah, Mr. Seringe=——P mx 


5a: A cad Man ga Thy =-{ tov to ſee that, 1 | 
Lov.-Prirhee dotf'tPand' bot" look Et 
A. Wh} what if 1 LES the Death, his W d this Hou, Dix ? 


es ] 


' Viewing hz Wound] 
ave 3h can oil Chicken with 
cen the SKin and theRi al. 
? Wound. 
3 Then penis 


fot my rk br noting 


LE y- "Well, Sir LO Y I | 
- "Sep. Hope, I et White ate you wither give - for 
your Cure ? 


BAR ho Re hog Hock 


pry, th he's og Db 
uo: 99s Nw bald « Thai 

LE At aare a= you 
ſhow's quarnl; bor | hogs Res an endl on? "Tam v 
our qua but [ hope here's an on'r, for if you wt 

25 ol I ſhall hardly think it worth my Proſecuting AN you 
ma be at reſt, Sir. 

F. Thou ft a Fellow, firike me'dumb. aint: 4-5 

haſt an impertinent Wite, ſtap yy Vitals, * 


Ser. So, carry him off, ca off, we ſhall have h 
into a Fever by and by $-carry Pn £- 


Ig 
Aman. Now on my _ nos me ask Fo Pardon 


Indiſcretisn, my own I never tha 


Lov. O! There's no'Harm di ! Yor Tirv'd him went” WT 
Aman. He did i deſerve it. Bat I cremble i thigh how: dear my 
indiſcreet Reſt t might have coſt 


. Lov O no matter, never trouble y r THIF about that. 
Ber. For Heaven's fake, what was't he did to you? 


Aman. O nothing ; he only ſqueez's me kindly by he Hand, and fark 


700 iT 
iy, Mia mayer a Coach: anf 


b 


© 


vi Mm Dapger. , Fl 
Lows, I was to blame to reſent” ir 
FS the Fool {> ſarpity ms 


ER at pear Command, tlicy 
"Ws. Save you ſave you good 


nt aft at 
L pe wound Þ cer carrying off: SET the ear 


wet O a Trifte- He wou'd have lain with my Wife tefote | W 
+» age. and 1 run him through, phe | 
p t Was 
Wor. Bagatelle on all fides. ' Madam, how.1 tus this No. 
ble pot an humble SF "oe Þe. Ng 
Aman. This th rk have ann. So 1 ſuppoſe Ve hls Salley 


more than His: He thi 
Title an rin EPs per Man rel the Degree of 


w I dare f Fs 
INDEIEH, 


a Peereſs. 
Wor. He's Coxcomb enough. wh ay, fig pt wort have 
a b- into Trouble for him: 1 ho EY 
at all : He's lien joep Haiids = 
porene digs ro licde Money ont of " Bur I'faw 
Play to ! 


Nm gd Bats DES EIS *W 


now, Sir, if theſe ove 90, you'll oblige me 


if you-can go to wel ie to you of | 
Lov. With all ray Heart. © Afde.] Tho” 1 co with, ml, 
Maroon gy 4 frees I Ka ow beauriful 
ſhe is—-—— But what have 1 to: do with _ T have already had my 
Fontion, and mult nOt.COEL Ie .] Come, * "__ you 
P 
; Wor. Ladies, your Servant. 
Aman. Mr. Loveleſs, pr ape Maſk Þ you tire ou go 
Lov..t9.Wer.] Il overtake. you, Sir. . What Nova ty > [Exit Wor, 
10 Aman. Only a Woman's fooliſh 
4 do you like:my Couzen here: ? 
calous. Giſh e445 
_ Not at all ,.Lask Ns anole 
Lov. aſide. Wharefer her Keaſon be, I mult not tel her true. 
To Amen. Why, I conte's ſhe's Sandeep t,you muſt not think T light 
your Kinfworan, if I-own to you, of all the Womeg who may. claim that 
a Charatter, ſhe is the laſt wou'l triumph j.my Heart, 
Aman. I'm ſaristy'd, 
Lov. Now ell me why you asK'd ? 
4man. At Night I will. Adieu. 


Lov.. I'm yours | &ifang ber. wn *- TExit Lov. 
yours [. ] OY ww L rt; 


The ng A PS P; -S 


Rr tre gen meh 


es Randle. For there's 
otOokagds-cy T have half a 
z and at the Play, the 

iolenPſt things to me-- 


go farther. have 


ES 


King ar 


ph 9 ſe of. 

Ber. They have fo: hr ou the ſhe OW E028 Philoſopher, 
whoſe Works, tho' a Wottan, 1 have read) it ſets 'out with -a violent 
Ck ks oat Brancher abt Þ al 1off in the Sande | 
_ | Aman. But do you think this River of Love runs all its Courſe without 

yr fog ? Do you think it oyerflows nothing, - 
yes; *tis true, ir never breaks into Bodics Ground that hasthe 
leaſt Fence about it z but it overtiows all the ( that lie in its way. 


Aman. But 


ir Charatter, I fancy we had here &en now a Pat- 


= 
L 


are worth having an Intereſt with. Bur 'ris all : He's 
like a Back-ſtair Minifter at Court, who, whilft rhe _—_ avourites arc 
fauntering in the Bed-Chamber, -is rating the Roaſt in the Cloſet. 
' Aman. He anfivers then the Opinion 1 had ever of him. Heavens! Vehat 
a Difference there is between a like him, and that vain nauſeous Fop, 
Sir Novelty. Taking ber Hand.) 1 muſt "acquaint you with a Secrer, 
Couzen. *Tis not that Fool alone has ralk'd to me of Love, Worthy has 
been tampering too :- Tis rrue, he has don't'in vain : Not all his Charms or 
Art _ to. ſhake me : My Lov my Duty, and my: Vertue, are 
ſuch ſantiful Guards, 1 need not fear my Heart ſhou'd Cer berray me. Bur 
what I wonder at is this : I find I did norttart at his Propoſal, as when ir 
came from one whom 1 contenin'd. I therefore mention this Attempr, 
that I may learn from you whence it proceeds , that - Vice (which cannor- 
_ change its Nature) ſhou'd fo far change at leaſt its Shape, as that the {c1t- 
ſame Crime d from one ſhall ſeem a Monſter gaping at Ruine, 
when from it ſhall look fo kind, as tho' it 2p riend, and 
never meant to. harm you. Whence think you can this Dititerence proceed ? 
For *tis not Love, Heaven knows. ber, 


* 


— 


_ hr 900 Rs ors. 


ſhake that 
Ber. Bur od he © Abdi 


| vacant Throne Ten tedious Winters. more in 

4 Aman. Indecd 1 think 1 ſhou'd. Ten 
he has to me, ſhow'Lin aaron me gore maene, ay Megrs wou'd grow ex- 
rreamly urgent with we to root him thenge, and caſt him 
Ber. Were I that thing they call a flighred Wife, ſome body ſhou'd run 

the Riſque of being that thing they call————a Husband. 
Amon, O ty, Bermihua, no ; ſhow'd ever be taken againſt a 

| Husband : Bur ro wrong his Bed is a. Vengeance which of all Yengeauce—- 
4 Be: bs the record, ha, bay, Dew'e.4 elk cog? 


Aman. Madly 
Ber. Yet I'm very innocent. - 
Aman. That I dare —_ are, I know how 9 make Allowance 


for your Humour : You were z but 1 
| find fince Marriage and Widowhood kave ſhown you the Warld 4 little, 
| you are very touch improv'd. 
| Ber. CC I rpre than that-to, improve me, 
if the knew all 
Aman. For Heavens ſake, Berinthia, tell me what way I ſhall take to 
perſwade you to come and live with me ? 
Ber. Why, one way in.the World there is—— and but one. 
Aman. Pray which is that? 
Ber. It is, to allure me——— I ſhall be very welcome. 
Aman. rhe be all, you ſhall c'en lie here ro Night. 
Ber. To Night? 
Aman. Yes, to Night. 
Ber. Why, the Peo -+— Lp think me mad. ; 
mag gud arc" hen th ſhall think 
Ber. Say you y then ink what eaſe : 
For I'm a y ; Widow, and I care not what any body thinks. wks” Ih, 4 


manda, it's a de to be a young Widow. 
Aman. You'll hardly joe 09 think ſo. 
Ber.. Phu, becauſe you are in love with your Husband : but that is not 


if me Ties wn yk 
| Aman twas yours, at leaſt. 
Ber. Mine, ay > Now have 1 a great Mind to ell you a Lye, but I 


fhou'd do 0. , you'd find me out. 
4mnan. Then cen ſpeak the Truth. 
Ber. Shall 


Virtue > Danger, 25 
BerShall 1 Then after all 1 did love him, Amexda, as a Nun 


does Penance. 
Aman. Whiy did not you \v rh him then ? 
Ber. Becauſe my Mothet wou'd have whipt me. 
Aman. How did you live or? ? 
Ber. Like Man and Wie, 
ie lov he Couner Lhe Town | 
He Hawks and I Coaches and 
He Eating and Drinking, I Carding and 
He the Soun! of a Horp, I the Squeak of af, 
e vere dull Company at Tabs, wor worſe Abgh 


we gaye one another ce Wing 

oO, yy a whly was abour alone. 

bw; me one thing 

Ber. Whar's that ? uy 

Me you? all theſe Jars, did not his Death at laſt—— ex- 
ou ? 


ot that my preſent Pangs were {© vigleat, but the 
& indallerable. I I. was forc'd to ow «No. Widow's 


Band a Twelvemonth for't. _ 


keep 
away from you, if you had fallen into ſome 
have fav'd wy a Tear. But you go 
er Hom fr urſe z which was 
ei eng 
rh nelive your 
do you ve you'll never marry ? 
Ber. BD, no z I refolve I will. Aman. How i ? 
Ser. That I never may. F You banter me. 
Ber. Indeed I don't. But I confider I'm a Woman, and form my Refo- 
lutions accordingly. 
Aman. Well, my Opinion is, formwhat be. Fi ution you will, Kavimo- 
ny will be the end. on't.. bh TORO. £88 
Aman. How do you know ? m ſure on 
des. Why, FE you think 'tis anoltbie As ro (x in Loye ? 
Ber 
Aman, Nay, byt to grow ſo Fa that nothing hur-the Man 
you love can, give you. Kelt, what then? 4 
Aman. Why hs you'll him, Ber. How, do you know-that ? 
Aman. Why, what cap you do ele? | 
" Bs. Al ton ove ls Coma i; but i you 
_—_— a Cour 1 if you! com 
ſulr hs ws of this Town, they Il, tell FE as je if ot 


Be ns Widen 


Lek t 5 Hou yu cap ie br Burr s Warm T rags, 
The End of the Second 


ACT 


A C T0. 


Enter Lord Foppington and Servant. 
L. E H EY, Fellow, let the Coach come to the. Door. 


Ser. Will your Lordſhip venture ſo ſoon to expoſe your 
ſelf ro the Weather > 4 | | 
L. E Sir, I will venture as ſoon as 1 © po ſelf to the La- 
Gay tho give ms BOO in that box, what be- 
tween the Air that comes in at the Door on one hide,” and the intolerable 
Warmth of the Masks on tr a Man gets ſo many Heats and Colds, 
*rwou'd deſtroy the Canſtitution of a Harſe. 
Ser. putting on bis Cloak.] 1 wiſh your Lordſhip wou'd pleaſe to keep 
__ a lirtle longer, I'm afraid your Honour does not confider your | 
L. E My Wound !-—— T wou'd not be in Eclipſe another Day, tho” I 
had as many Wounds in my Guts as T have had'in my Heart. 


Emer Y Faſhion. 
ou find your ſelf to day? 


YT. F. Brother, your Servant. How do 
L. E m—_ ther I have aoder'd my Coach to the Poor: So there's no 


Death this baut, Tam. 


' F LE Wiz ao ou think it ſhou'd? 
_— L.E Becauſe I remember mine did ſo, when I heard my Father was ſhat 


of, 2 Horſe has none. 

that to a Woman, I have an 

Woman has given you her Heart--- 
- her Body. 

Doftrine: But pray in your Amours how is it with 

| ; L. E Why, 


Virtue in Danger. 27 


L, Fop. Why, my Heart in my Amours— is like my Heart aut of 
my Amours : 4 /a glace. 

My Bady, Tam, is a Watch; and my Heart is the Pendulum to it, whilſt 
the Finger runs raund to every Hour in the Circle, that {till beats the 
lame time. 

Y. Ef. Then your are ſeldom much in Love ? 

L. Fop. Never, ſtap my Vitals. 

YL. Faf. Why then did you make all this Buſtle about Amends ? 

L. Fop. Becauſe ſhe was a Woman of an Infolent Vertue, and 1 thought 
my ſelf prickt. in Honour to debauch her. 

Auk) Hows arare Fellow f ſpending of Five Tho 

A 's a rare Fellow for to have the ie Thou- 
fand Pounds a Year. But now for wy buſineſs with cm 

To L. Fop.] Brather, tho' I know to talk to you of buſineſs (eſpecially 
© RP is a Theme not quite ſo entertaining to you as that of the La- 

ies are ſuch, I hope you'll have parience to hear me. 
only > urns bod eee ies, Tam, is rhe worſt argument 
in orld for your being patiently [ do believe you are goi 
WIE DL vary good Toon Bon. Je ns, the wor! 


c think io. 
believe thau art. But come, let's know thy Affair quickly 


my Cloaths. - / | 
nut be the Author of ſo great a Misfor- 


it, I know no Remedy, but to go take a Purſe. 

L. > Why, Faith, Tam—— to give you my ſence of the thing, I do 
think taking a Purſe' the beſt Remedy in the World , for if you ſucceed, 
you are reliev'd that way ; it your are taket— you are reliev'd rother. 

Y. Ef. Tm glad to ſee you are in fo pleaſant a Humour, 1 hope I ſhall 
find the eftetts on't. 

L. Fop. Why, do you then really think it a reaſonable thing I ſhou'd 
give you Five Hundred Paunds ? | 

T. Faf. I do not ask it as a due, Brother, I am willing to receive it as 
a Favour. 

L. Fop. Thau art willing to-receive-it any haw, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs. But 
theſe art damn'd times to give Money in, Taxes are fo great, Repairs {6 
exorbitant, Tenants ſuch Rogues, Perriwigs fo dear, that the Devil 
rake me, | am reduc'd to that extremity in my I have been forc'd to 
rentrench in that one Article of ſweet , till I have braught it dawn 
to Five Guineas a Manth, Naw judge, Tam, whether 1 can -=_ ou 
Five Hundred Paunds, E Eo. it 


28 The RELAPSE; or, 


Y. Fa. If you cart, I mult ſtarve, thar's al. 
Afide. ] Damn him, 
wa . All I can fay s, you ſhow'd have been a better Hushand. 
v7. Oors, if you can't hve upon Five Thouſand a Year, how do you 
think | [ſhou'd do't apy Two Hundred ? 
L. Fop. Don't be in a woes the moſt unbecoming 


in the World——to 
Loo ar And, R_—_—_——— —— — 
bur upon thi = nay that.a Run- 
rſe g_ —_ peg nem a Coach Horſe; Nature 

_ made ſome difference *twixt you and I. 

Y. Fa/. Yes, ſhe has made you older. { Afide. Pox rake her. 

L. Fop. That is,natall, Tam. + 

TL. Fz/. Why, what is there clic ? 

« So. Looking firſt upon himſelf, then.apon bis Brother, = Agk the 


NE: Why thou Eſlence Bottle, thou Musk-Cat, doſt thou then think 
thou haſt any advantage* pas Ig what Fortune has giveit thee ? 


i by all Wn2s Great and Pomarfid, thou art the Prince of 
—_ tape mor ataate ra the Head of ſo prevailing a 


SEES out, $3 


\burthenſame to | 
to 
Eſtate, or to wards 

Dry t you in both y 
the Temper of a the Diſcretion of 

go to the Play Play with my Sword in my Scabbard. 

YL. Eaſ. Soh, F Snuft-Box. 
roam I dehie thee. 


Enter Lory. 
. Sir. 


Here's rare News, Lory : His Lordſhip has given me a Pill has 

LF He my Scruples. tt 
| Then aye Hants an eaſe again: For I have been-in a lamentadle 
fright, Sir, ever fince your Conſcience had the mpudence to intrude into 


your C 


bo 


\ 


Tee | arm, ae 
. am , 
La taptieſt Day 1 fer £or. I'm upon the Wing already. 
[ Exeunt feveral ways. 
SCENE, AGatdn. 
Emer Loveleſs and Servant. 
Lov. JS wy Wite within ? 


Ser. No, Sir, ſhe has been gone out this half hour: 
Lov. "Tis well ; wo 


Sure Fate has et ſome buſineſs to be done, 
Before Amanda's Heart and mine muſt reſt: 


B 

Nay I have demonſtration that I do : 

For 1 wou'd ſacrifice my Life to ſerve her. 
Yet hold—— If laying down my Lite 

Be demonſtration of my Love, 

What isgt1 feelin favour of Berinthia 2 


ſubliſts my Proof M—— 

—  ), 1 have found it our. 

What I wou'd do for one, is —_ of my Love; 
\ Ea 


. 


es a i es Is <q 


— ” 
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And if I'd do as much for other : 1f mere is Demonſtration of my Friend- 
ſhip—— Ay—— it muſt be ſo. [find I'm very much her Friend. | 

———Yet let me ask my felt one puzzling Queſtion more. 

Whence ſprings this wh F ip all at once? 
For our Acquaintance is of later Date. 

Now Friendſhip's ſaid to be a Plant of tedious growth ; its Root com- 
posd of tender Fibres, nice in theif Taſte, cautious in Tpreading, check'd 
with the leaft Corruption in the Soil ; long <er it take, and longer till 
eer it appear to do fo : Whilſt mine is in a moment ſhot 16. high, and fix'd 
ſ@taſt, it ſeems beyond the- Power of Storms to ſhake jt. © I'doubt it 
thrives too faſt. "wy =_ 772 

Enter Berinthia. | 


——Ha, as here !----- Nay, then take heed tmy heart, for there are dan- 
tow | y 
Bgg. What makes you look ſo tfal, Sir ? I hope you are not Ul?. 
Lov. I was debating, I was ſo or not; and that was 
which made me look fo | pebaet, 1+ 5 ons 
Ber. Is it then ſo hard a to decide? 1 Lal pon had 
been acquainted with their own. Bodies, . though few ic their 


Lov. What, if the Diſtemper : be in the Mind? 
Ber. Why, then I'll undertake to you a Cure, 


| '% 
Ber. Ferhaps I might have Reaſons from the. Colledge. not to be too 
_ in cr Ons but 'tis poſſible I mighs fwd Was > ke you often 


Ir. . a . 

" Lov: Were I but ſure of Id quick my Caſe before you. 
Ber. Le dren oper 1,1) 75. pogo} 
_ a very great One. 

. How? bo $a 

Lov. You might betra to my Wife. 

Ber. And ſo loſe all DO © ap 

Lov. Will you then keep my Secret ? 

Ber. I will, if it don't burſt me. 

Lov. Swear, 

Ber. I do. 

Lov. By what? 

Ber. os 

Lov. That's ſwearing by my Deity. Do it by your own, or I ſhar't 


believe you. 


..I'm . ive me your Ad- 
vice. The fuſt were theſe ; wad ""Mq 2 F a 


F 
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When 'rwas my Chance to ſee you at the Play, 
A randome Glance you threw, at'tir{t alarm'd me, 
T cou'd noe vaem ay O76 Hg hwcs the daager cane 


ES rm en 


So left the Field 
And fled for Shelter to s Arms. F 
What think you of theſe pray ? _ 

Ber. Feveriſh every , 


one of *em. 
mrs ig. andy ly ma afford you ? 
_ let me Blood, which for the preſent much af- 
; SE FOR out it burſt again, and rag'd with 
than before. y fince you now , tis 10 encreas'd, 
gens Fury thn ſor Nay fee You now 'you look on, Ccon- 
Aſhes. (lating bod of ber hand: 


bo Sa 0-4 + "pn Health. 


Wor. Ha ! What's here ? my old Mi Gees Wh Tees 
for the Univerſe. He retires. 


——— __——  ——— 


- 
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Srgbing. | Well, 1 am Condemn'd ; but thanks to Heaven I feel 
My ſelt each Moment more and more prepar'd for / 
Execution. Nay, to that degree, 1 don't perceive I have 

The leaſt fear of Dying. No, I find, let he—_— 
Executioner be but a Man, and there's nothing will 

Sufter with more Refolution than a Woman, 

Well, I never had but one inthe yet: | 

But I confeſs I long ts have . 

Pray Heaven it end as the firſt did tho', 

That we may both weary at a time ; 

For *tis a Melancholy thing for Lovers to out-live one another. 

Wor. aſide.) This Diſc WE <tr beg | make 2 happy uſe 
or. aſide. | This Diicovery's a one, 1 hope to 2 happy 
ont. TD m—_—_ no Feet”; fo I ſhalt be able to make 
her underſtand her Intereſt. To Bey.) Your Servant Madam, 1 need not 
ask you how you do, you hve gee IEEE | 

Ber. No better than I us'd to 1 fuppoE. 
Wor. A little more Blood in yout Cheeks, 
Ber. The Weather's hot. - 
Wor. If it were not, a Woman may have « Colour, 
Bey. What do yeu mean by that? 


Wor. Nothing. 
#, 0 then ? 
= 2nd 


| ſeather's hot. 

Ber. You'll never leave: I &e thar. 

Wor. putting his Finger to bis Noſe. | You'll never leaye—— TI fee that. 

Ber. Wen f can't imagine what you drive at. Pray tell me what you 
mean ? 

Wor. Do you tell me it's the ſame thing ? 

Ber. I cart. Wor. Gueſs ! 

Ber. 1 ſhall gueſs wrong, Wor. Indeed you wont. 

Ber. Piha ! either tell, or let it alone. 

Wor. Nay, rather than let it alone, I will tell. But firſt I muft pur 
you in mind, That after what has palt *twixt you and I, very few things 
ought to be berween us. 

Ber. Why, what Secrets do we hide ? I know of none. 

Wor. Yes, there ate two, one I have hid from you, and Yother you 
wou'd hide from me. You are fond of Loveleſs, which I have difſcover'd ; 
and I am fond of his Wife 

Ber. Which I have diſcover. 

Wor. Very well, now I confe$ your Diſcovery to be true : What do you 
ſay to mine ? 

Ber. Why, 1 confef&—— I wou'd ſwear 'twere falſe, if I thought you 
were Fool enough to believe me. | 

IWor. Now am I almoſt in Love with you again. Nay, I don't know 
but I might be quite fo, had I made one ſhort Campaign with Amande. 


——— 
” 
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T herefore, if you find *twou'd tickle your Vanity, to bring me down once 
Tnore to your een help me quickl > her buſineſs, that 1 
have ing elſc to do —_— f to yours. 
"hr; Do you think, Sir, I am enough to be a Bawd ? 
Wor. No, but I think you are wiſe enough to—— 
Wo. To tnlak meats ith a Gallant, that he mayn't ſee who | 
or. To with a mayn't ſee who is 
her Husband's Miſtreſs. 
—- He has reaſon : The hint's a good one. 


IWor. Well, Madam, what think you on't ? 
Ber. I think you are ſo much a deeper Politician ng Afﬀairs than I 
that y 
ws” mind, that the moſt ſate, 
for Houſe in which you 


hg yous 
to her 

f her Husband in place z; which the mare you fomen 
the 18 youll be fuſptied Tis ry Scheme, in thr which if you 
u ſhan'd do (my dear Berinthis) we may. all four path 


Ber. I cor'd be glad to have-no body's Sins to anſwer for but 
my own. But where there is 2 
, where there is a neceſity, a Chriftian is bound to 
'D0 food Bermthia, fofe no time, bur let us begin 


Lady's firi 


againſt us. . 
Ber. 1 have had ſo much Diſcourſe with her, that I believe-were ſhe- 
once curd of her Fondneſs to her the Foruels of her Vextue 
w | ble as ſhe fancies. - 
runs, I'I warrant you, into that common miſtake of 

Fond Wives, who conclude themſelves Vertuous, becauſe they can refuſe a 
a—_ Go Gs when they have got one they do. evils, 


Ber. True, and therefore I think*tls 4 
_ to aſſume the Name of V till ſhe has heartily her Husband, 
and been ſoundly ir Love with _ Whom, if ſhe has withs 


ſtood—— then—— much may it 
Wor. Well, fo much for her Vertue. Now, one-word' of her Indinations, 
and every one to their Poſt. What Opinion do you find ſhe _——_— 


Was, Or ever will 
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Ber. What you cou'd wiſh , ſhe thinks you handſome and diſcreet. 
| 5-4 Good, that's thinking half Seas over. One Tide more brings us 
into Port. 

Ber. Perhaps ir may, tho' ſtill remember, there's a difficult Bar to 

Wor. I know there is,- but I don't queltion I ſhall get well over it, by 
the help of ſuch a Pilot. 

Ber. You may depend upon your Pilot, ſhe'll do the beſt ſhe can ; 6 
weigh Anchor and be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

Wor..T'm under Sail already. Adieu, Exit W. 

Ber. Bon Voyage. 

Sola. 


So, here's fine Work. What a buſineſs haye I undertaken ? I'ma very 
pretty Gentlewoman truly z but there was no avoiding it : He'd have ruin'd 
me, it I had refusd him. Beſides, Faith, 4 begin oy 5 nos age 
much pleaſure in carrying on another Bodies Intriegue, as ones own. This 
at is certain, It exerciſes almoſt all the entertaining Faculties of a 
Woman. For there's employment for Hypocrifie, Invention, Deceit, Flat- 
tery, Miſchief, and Lying, 

| Emer Amanda, ber Woman following. her. 
; Wom. If you pleaſe, Madam, only to 1ay, whither you'll have me buy 
Em or not ? 

Amand. Yes, no, go fiddle ; I carenot what you do ; Prithee leave me. 

IWom. 1 have done. [ Exit Wom. 

Ber. What in the Name of 7ove's the matter with you ? 

Amand. The matter Berimthia, I'm almaſt mad, I'm plagu'd to Death. 


Ber. Who is it that plagues you ? 
-Amand. Who do you think ſhou'd plague a Wife, but ber Husband ? 
have you wiſh your {elf a 


Ber. © ho, _Y come to that? We 

Amand. Wou'd 1 were any thing but what I am ; a baſe ungreateful 
Man, after what I have done for him, to uſe me thus ! 

Ber. What,' he has been Ogling now, I'll warrant you ? 

Amand. Yes, he has been Ogling. R 

Ber. And ſo you are Jealous ? Is that all ? 

Amand. That all | Is Jealoufie then nothing ? 

Ber. It ſhou'd be nothing, if I were in your Caſe. 

Amand. Why, what wou'd you do ? 

Ber. T'd cure my lf. Amand. How. 

Ber. Let Blood in the Fond Vein : Care as little for my Husbad, as he 
did for me. 

Amand. That wou'd not ſtop -his courſe. 

Ber. Nor nothing, elſe, when the Wind's in the warm Corner. Look 
you, Amanda, you may build Caſtles in the Air, and Fume, and Fret, and 

ow Thin and Lean, and Pale and Ugly, if you pleaſe. But 1 rell you, no 

an worth 1 or true to his Wite, or can be true to his Wife, or ever 


I | 
; Amand, Do 


Widow by and 
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Amand. Do you then really think he's falſe tome? for I did but ſuſpe&t 
Ber. Think fo? I know he's fo. 

Amand. Is it poſhble ? Pray tell me what you know. 
NG Don't preſs me then to name Names, for that I have ſworn I won't 


yy” VEE WellI won't ; but let me know all you can without Peri 


Ber. Fil let you know eno TIN 22 ER yi z of 
the Pip, and I $f up pour Spit, ad hw upon 
your can be as Wite as the 


Amand. W whe Wt as 
Ber. O, a Woman can do a great deal, if once ſhe ſets her mind to ir. 


Therefore dor'e ſtand rrifling a longer.an tealing your ſelf with this 
and tht, ad your Lov nd your  Vertns 7 know not what But re- 
ſolve to hold up your Head, « Tito -__ 'em all; for to 
*y IIEN your elſewhere. | 
ou 
at the 
= wap hp 
MR, but ſhe's no ſuch an ugly thing nei- 
Anand. very handſome ? Ber, Truly I think {. 
Amand, Hey ho. Ber. What do you Sigh for now ? 
Ek] Olly 0 Pangs of Nate, fhe's in Labour of tee Lo 
. afide. ture , ſhe's ve; 
Heaven ar} bop > Pm fre ſhe has 2 Midwite. 


Amand, Fm very I muſt go to my Chamber, Berinthia, don't 
Ber. No, don't fear. c—_ nem pets to Bed, I'll 
f node camng Berinthia. 


SCENE, A Country Houſe. 


Enter Toung Faſhion and Lory. 


7. Fo. SO here's our Inheritance, Lory, if we can but get into Poſſeſſion. 
But methinks the Seat of our Family looks like Noat's Ark, as 
his, 1 rt on't were defign'd for the Fowls of the Air, and the Beaſts 
OT tft ic 
wa Pray, Sir, don't let your Head run upon the Orders of Byilding 
vet but the Heireſs, fer the Devil take the Houſe. 
{1 By: Ger bur the Houls, lt the Devil ke the Heir, I apy at laſ 
as old Coupler deſcribes her. But come, we have no time to 
Ge Knock at the Door. [ Lory knocks two or three times] What 
ee; have they got no Ears in this Houſe ? Knock harder. 
Lo. I Gad, Si, will prove ore Inchaned Cal ; yo ſtall hays 


«ti, [4 i444 + 4 
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oY out by and by with his Club, and beat our Brains out. 
YL. F2/. Huſh ; they come. [ Knocks again. 

From within. | Who is there ? 

Lo. Open the Door and fee: Is that your Country Breeding ? 

-7u Ay, but two words to a Bargain : Twwmer, is the Blunderbus 
prim'd ? 4 

LT. Faf. Oons, give 'em good words, Lery ; we ſhall be ſhot here a For- 
tune catching, 

Lo. 1 Gad, Sis, I think y'are in-the right on't. Ho, Mr. What @'ye call 'urn. 

Servant appears at the Window with a Blanderbus,)] Weall, naw what's 

are buſineſs ? | | 


L. Faſ. Nothing, Sir, but to wait upon Sir Twnbel/y, wht, your leave. 
Ser. To weat upon Sir Twabe/ly? Why, you'll hind thats juſt as Sir 


Tunbelly pleaſes. 
_—_ k2 poor rio the favour, Sir, to know whether Sir Twn- 
or not 


: Why, lock you, do you fee, with good words much may be done. 
wo 


weas, and ask/Sir T; caſes to be upon. 
hear ? Call to Nurſe, that Hock up Mah Hopden be 


han't ſen 
- By thee all will go well : See; the Door opens. 
Sir Tunbelly,. Moir HW mb Gans, Clubs, - 

LG. prmning bebin{bis Maſter] O Lond. 

YT. Ezſ. Take heed, Fool; thy Fear will ryine us. 

T>. My Fear, Sr; Sdeah, Si, 1 fa nothing, 

Afide.) Wou'd I were well up tothe Chin in a Horſ&Pond. 

Ss Tex. Who js ioheas has pay batineS with cog? 

L Fe. Sir, *tis 1, if your Natne be Sir Trwnbelly x M 
vir 1un, Sir, my is Sir Twnbe/ly Cumſey, w you have any 

buſineſs with me or not. Go you fie I am not atkam'd of my Namo-— 
nor my Face neither. 

L.-Faf. Sir, you have no Cauſe, that I know of. 

Sir Tar. Sir, if you haveno Cauſe neither, I defire to know whoyouare, | 
the xl | knove your Name, I ſhall not ack. you 20 come foto Bg-TRgk, 
and when 1 know your Name—— 'tis fix to four I don't ask you neither, 

L ff giving hum a Letter. | Sir, I hope you'll find this an Au- 


Sir Tw7 Cod's my Life, I ask your Lordſhips Pardon Ten Thouſand, 
times, To bis Servants Here, run in a-doors quickly ; Get a Scotch 
Coal Fue, in the great our ;, ſet all the Turkey-work, Chairs in their 
res ; (get the great Braſs Candleſticks our, and be fins Rick the Sockets 
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Turning to Y. Fa] My Lord, I ask your Lordſhip's Pardon. 
'S 7 4 Nurſe, bid her let Mi 


er, quick. [ Exeunt Servants —_— 
ToT. E/1 I hope your Honour will excuſe the diforder of my 


your Perſon to too much Fatigue and Danger, I proteſt it was ; but m 


y 
thatſhou'd not ſay it——— Hoyder has Charms. 
Y. Fuf. Sir, 1 am not a Sranger to them, tho' I am to her. Common 
Fame has done her Juſtice. 


Miſe Well, what do you make ſuch a noiſe for, ha ? What do you &Gin 
a Bodies Ears for ? Can't one be at quiet for you ? 
_— What do I din your Ears for ? Here's one come will din your 
r you. 

Miſs. What care I who's come, I care not a Fig who comes, nor who 

8955 as long as I muſt be lock'd up like the Ale Cellar. 
urſe. That, Mibs, is tor fear you ſhou'd be drank before you are Ripe. 

M1/s.Q, don't you trouble your head about that, I'm as Ripe as you, tho' 
not ſo Mellow. | 

Nurſe. Very well ; now have I a good mind to lock you up again, and 
not let you __ Lord to Night. 

5 by » Why is my Husband come ? 
Nurſe, Yes mary is he, and a goodly Perſon too. oo 

F 2 | Miſs 


ol gE 
F 
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Miſs hugging Nurſe. O'my dear Nurſe, forgive me this once,and Fll never 
miſuſe you again ; no, if I do, You {ſhall give me three thumps -on the 
Back, and a great pinch by the Cheek. 

Nurſe. Ah the poor thing, ſee how it melts, it's as full of good Natuge, 
as an Egg's full of Meat. 

Miſs. "by my Niurſe, don't lie now, is he come by your troth > 


Nurſe. Yes, my truly, is he. 
Miſs. O Lord? put on my Lac'd Smock, tho' I'm whipt *till the 
Blood run down my Heels fort. Exu ng. 
Nurſe. Eh——— the Lord ſuccour thee, -how thou a pp A 
ter ber. 

Enter Sit Tunbelly, and Young: Faſhion. A Servant with Wine. 
Sir Twz. My Lord, 1 am of the honour to ſee your Logdſhip 
within my Doors 4.098 1 hog prone leave 10 Bhs you welcome in a 

of Wine. 


3+: , tO Da s Health. Dyinke. 
Sir Tam. Als book Gi, fool be Gard our of ber Wits on her Wedding 
Night , for, honeſtly {j , ſhe does not know.-a Man from a-We- 
Beard, and hus Britches. 

doubt but ſhe has a Virtuous Educa 


1 


r 
4 
£5 


Li 


I'm made of Fleſh and Blood, and Bones and Sinews, and can 


Dans 72054 MOI” © > "1 
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nee SIE 


on't boyl over at that rate, neither , 
is not come home yet. | 
| Foſc Ono matter Sir, Þ1l take her in her Shift. [ A/ide. A Pox of this 
buſineſs ri damn'd Star finds me out, and 


op 


8 
Zy 


HP 
5 
—_ 
£ 


'£ 
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- hwy 
To Sir Twn.] Pray, Sir, let it be done without Ceremony, *twill fave 


Sir Tun. Money——— Save Money when oyder's to be Married? 
Udfiwoons TU gay od a gy, tho! I go to Graſs with 
the King of Aſia fort ; and fuch a it ſhall be, as is not to be 
Cook'd in the Poaching of an Egg. Therefore, 'my Noble Lord, have: a 
atle Patience, we'll go and took over our Deeds and: Settlements imme- 
diately z and as for your —_——— may be ſharp ſer before ſhe's 
quite ready, I'll engage for may Gizl, ſhe ſtays your Stomach at wx ; 

xAunt. 
'S ACT 


- Virtue in Danger. "i 


__——— 
— 


ACT IV. SCENE LI. 
Enter Miſs Hoyden, and Nurſe. 


WY =; Miſe,” how do you like your Hasband that is 
Miſs. 0 Lord, Nurſe, Fm. fo overjoy'd, I can 
ſcarce contain my ſelf. 
Nurſe. O but you muſt have 2 care of being too fond, for Men now a 
days hate a Woman that loves waa. 
Miſs. Love him > Why do think T love him, Nwr/e? I Cod T1 
wou'd not care if he were hang'd, fo I were but once Married to him---—- 
which OR OT VER wat BY arg en 
np ne mn rm RE 


fw Yoon Faſhion. 


| = vb and mine. "Your wn 
TI TI your Hus- 
| and I hope I may depend upon- your Conſent, to perform what he 


defires. 
onbog; k never diſc Father in any thing, but of green 
Miſs obey my any thing, but cating of gree 


T. Fi. So good a Daughter muſt neods make an admirable Wifey I am 
impatient 'till you are mine; and hope you will fo far confider 
the violence of Hh Love, that you ma _ the Cruelty to deter my 
IE 
s » MY LO ow 
y, my ong is 7 Biſ 


A ———_ 
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Y. Fiſ. Madam, a'thouſand year a whole week. 

Miſs. A week why 1 ſhall be anold Woman by that time. 

YL. Faf. And I an old Man, which you'll tmd a greater misfortune than 
rother. AJ | 

_ Why I thought *twas to be to morrow morning, as ſoon as I was 
up ; I'm fure Nurſe told me ſo. 

YL. Faf. And Lit ſhall be to morrow morning till, if you'll conſent ? 

Miſs. It Til confent > Why I thought I was to obey you as my Husband, 

Y. Faf. That's when we are Married; *till then, I am to obey you. 

Miſs. Why then if we are to take ir b _ lame thing; T1l 
ſy = now, and when we are Married, you obey me. . 

; Faſ. With all my heart, but I doubt we muſt get Nurſe on our fide, 

or we hardly prevail with the Chaplain. 

Miſs. No more we ſhan't for he loves her better than he loves 
his Pulpit, and wou'd always be a ing to her by his good wilL 

L. Fof. then —_— little Bediellow, if you'll call her hither, - 
well try to perfwade  pn—_ | 

Miſs. O Lord, I can tell you a way how to perſwade her to any thing, 

T. Ef. How's that ? | | 

Miſs. Why tell her ſhe's a wholſom comely Woman——— and give 
her half a Crown. 

Y. Ef. Nay, if that will do, ſhe ſhall have half 2 ſcore of 'emm. 

Goneini, for 


ſs. O that, ſhe'd Marry you'her ſelf ; I'll run and 

call . ; [ Exit Miſe, 
$6, Matters go frimmingly, this is a.are Gil, 1 faith ſhall tuve 

X a rare 2 

fins dats cnfe with har or Linnea, I'm much if the don't prove 


a March Hare all the round. What a ſcampring will ſhe make 
on't, when ſhe finds the whole Kennel of Beaux at her Tail ! Hey to the 
Park, and the Play, and the Church, and the Devil ; ſhe'll ſhew *em ſport 
PH warrnt *em. ao matter, ſhe brings an Eſtate will aftord me a i- 
parate Maintenance. 

Enter and Nurſe. 


YL. Foſ. How do you do, good Mi 
would give me leave to ſee you, that I might thank you for your extra- 


Nurſe aſide.) Gold 


alas, all I can 
nour wou'd have faid, wy 


Eh, God's Bleffing onthe fiveet Face on't, how it us'd to at this poor 
Tett, and ſuck and ſqueeze, and kick and ſprawl it wou'd, till the Belly 
on't was © full, it wou'd drop off like a Leech. 

| [Mi$ 10 Nurſe, raking ber angrily aſide. 
Bray one word with you; prithee Nurk don't ſtand ripping up Old Sto- 
: | TICS 
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ries, to make one aſhatn'd before one's Love z do you think ſuch a fine 
Gentleman as he, cares for a fiddlecome Tale of a dra _—_ 
if you have a mind to make him have a good Opinion of a Woman , 
Jon relf him what one did then, tell him what one can do now. 
Gd gy I hope proncy hay nom p———y > whey 
EI ive ſome Onders about the Famil amily. 
3”; is to 41 qpatnny re befides, good 
apes fre a Young L409y. 
We... Tay Se. th oung Ladies good Houle wives at London Tom 


LE, O no, they ſtudy bow to ſpend Mo , not to ſave it. 
\ Alſo 1 Cody don't know but that may: bo betyer ſhort than toither; ha, 


T. Foſ. W yon ul bank pens Co aor crmy Gem. 
Miſs. Shall I——— then by my woth Pl ere as faſt as I can, 
To- Nurſe.) His Honour defires you'll be 10. kind, as to let us be Mar- 


ried to 

Narſe. To Morrow, my dear Madam ? 

K Eaf. Yes, to Morrow fweer Nurſe, privately _ ou know 
are impatient, and Sir Twnbelly ——_—_ —— oo 


ing-Dinner. Now all things wing ting Sr 

CS odd bn be no great Hrs 

mo in private, if 5c were culy thank rejigs Eng wo of Ned 
come 


ny 
to it in publick. 

Nero Nay, 1ſt coke toln Pleaſures are Greer; but if you ſhou'd 

tbe Married now, what will you do w when Sis Tunkelly calls fr you to be 


We RT NILS 
then we again, 
my Child ? 
Hmg Re Narſs dee are how 0 _— —_ ood, for b 
ou be a our $ 
cs meam EU fe th ; five of tro Wedding Wedding. Days : 
ro wo tStoo, 
Ne W ng eederyoo gr I can refuſe nothing ; | 
ſo ou ſhall &en follow your own Inventions. 
M;G+. Shall 12 [Ade 
0 Lows, Tous te » over the Moon. 
LY. Elf. this goodneſs of yours ſhan't go z but 
now > Later Mr. Bull the plain, that he. 
rom ou elle too, and then we ſhall all be happy ; do you 
think you en peval wich im? 
Me... Sweeny with hjm-——— or he ſhall never prevail with me, I 
him 
Es My Lord, the has had him upon the hip this ſeven year. 
a/. I'm glad to hear it; however, to yay he; 
dh prong Y let him know I have ſeveral fat vings in my Gift, and ; 
fixſt rhat falls ſhall be in your diſpoſal. urſe.. 


<a = 
—_ — — ects <a 
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Nurſe. Nay, then Tl make him Marry more Folks than one, I'll pro. 


mile him. 

Miſs. Faith do Nurſe, make him Marry you too, I'm ſure he'll do't for 
a fat hy he loves Eating, more than he loves his Bible z and I 
have often him fay, a fat Living was the beſt Meat in the World. 

Narſe. Ay, and I'll make him commend the Sauce too, or I'll bring his 
Gown to a ock, I will {6. 

Y. Fyf. Well Nurſe, whilſt you go and ſettle Matters with him, then your 
Lady and I will go take a walk in the Garden. 

Nurſe. TL do your Honour's bulineſs in the catching up of OT 

We. 

T. Fa. Giving ber bis Hand.) Come, Madam, dare you venture —_ 
felt alone with me? 

Miſc. O dear, yes, Sir, I don't think you'll do any thing to me I need 

ON, 


be atraid [Exeunt_ 
Enter Amanda, and Berinthia. 


A $ONG. 
L IT. 
J Smile at Love, and all its Aris, To tear it thence, I tryd in vain, 
The Charming Cynthia cy/d To ſtrive, I quickly found 


| Takebeed, for Love has piercing Darts, Was only to encreaſe t Parn, 


A wounded Swain reply d. And to enlarge the Wound. 

Once free and bleſt as you are now, Ah! much too well I fear you know 
T rriff'd with hi k What pain Pm to endure, 

I pointed at bis Little Bow, Since what your Eyes alone could do, 
And ſported with bis Arms : Tour Heart alone can Cure. 


"Till urg'd too far, Revenge he crys, Andthat (grant Heaven I may miſtake) 


A Fatal Shaft be drew, I doubt is doom'd to bear 
EEE SEES 

Amand. Well, now Berinthia, I'm at leafure to hear what 'twas you had 
2. What I had to ſay, was only to Eccho the Sighs and Groans of a 


ing Lover. - 

Amand. Phu, will you never leam to talk in earneſt of any thing ? 

Ber. Why this be in earneſt, if you pleaſe : for-my. I only 
tell you matter of faQ, you may take it which way you tz bur it 
youll follow the Women of the Town, you'll take it both ways , for 
when a Man offers himſelf to one of them, firſt ſhe takes him in jeſt, and 
then ſhe takes him in earneſt. 

Amand. I'm ſure there's ſo much jeſt and earneſt in what you ay to 
I ſcarce know how to take it z but I think yod have bewitched me, for 
don't find it poſſible to be angry with on fy whe ou will. _ 
Ber, I'm very glad to hear it, for I have no mi » quanel wh you, 


2 Vitae \n- Danger. 


for! rtore Reaſons than I'll of; but quarrel or not, falls & fools, 1 
muſt tell Re ere d upon your account. | 
\ Upon' , 


- Bei eg ork yoies vi Kate been fr@ #40 Giant Neir 
mended for two hours togethet} without ors Compliment to my Ro 
don't you think a Woman had a blefſed time of thar? 

Amand. Alas ! Tſhou'd have been unconcern'd ar it; I never knew where 
he greg ng of ooing pars prais'd by the Men but pray ho was this that 
co 


Bey. One you have a mortal averſion to, Mir Ware 'opononey Poor 
Ln Ayo here all ip gieces but i} 


ns og 
EPI oe an 
our our Mouth, 
our Nec, an ſo forth. Thus he” IIS 
bes keen ule-an- A tie obſtv 'x Gal- 


PS10C92 
on know F 
concern For 


- 


Mi com- 


© 9 L 
Sm in Love yrith kivid 
don't know what you 


Amend | am fre Tam nt in lov with him, nor over al, te 
An yea be glado heat» good arafter of him, however 

Amand. Pha. (' TIT 01 

Ber. Pſha-=— Well 'tis a fooliſh undertaking for Worten'in theſe: kind 
of Matters, ny to deceife one another— Have not I been bred a 
Woman as well as you ? 

Amand. What then? 

Ber. Why then I underſtand of Trade de well, that when ever I am 
told of a OTlike: cry, Piha _——— =_ you cg pome of 
puting me a Sicend thus fs mad tor command 'him{ I tl-proceed, and 
you this account of him: That though 'tis 'he may have had o 
roen with.as good fices as your Ladythip's no difczedir to it neither) yer * 
you muſt know your gr ones ye lomo erm ng 5 1 U- 
ty Us mpotle 

$ 
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ivine ; and that far fetch* 
_—_ for Ladies— In 


ſet a her Nas by and fol 

the Trade. "IPs is his CPE 

ww = So well, that fince Coe an to have « Gallant for my Gal 
if I were to recommend one yan he ſhou'd be the Man. 


ter Warthy, 
Bleſs me! he's here ; Fra *not hear me: 


Ber. If he it won hour youn tion ; your © axes ſab: 
wo bis did, y —_— z your though 


it Wor., edig Amand. 


bow this Bufine will ol Heaven knows; but ſhe 
be in _— a Way—— as 2 Boy is to be a Rogue, when 
he's. put Clerk to-an Attorney. [ Exzt Berinthia. 


> 
E 
zh 


SCENE Berinthia*'s Chamber. 


Enter Lovelace cautiouſly im the dark. 


Lov. So, thus far all's well. I'm oO and I think 
or ns ns Wite don't expeft me 

home ill Our a Clock; fo if Beriavhia comes to o Bed by Eleven, I ſhall 
have a Chaſe of five hours , let me where ſhall I hide my falf? Under 
her Bed > No; we ſhall have her, ſearching there for ſomething or 
other; her Cloſet's a better place, and I havea Matter Key will open it , Ill 


Ea in there, and attack her juſt when the comes to. her EFGTIICS the 


in Danger. | 


45 


Minute, for then the yo _— 
NON er, po wr Sol tb e door aſter bum 
Bit W "on Her ens LG Wold, Learlore 


Cards 6 there is but one I Earth I love better) have pre- 
| Len rende——a Tr a Tate One 


7 


Moody 
:-- -oprs I ſupyoſ& you are clear, yot'd never play fuch a 


Lov, Im Cn_—_ reed ce and ſhall be fo *rill 


Pn 


1 have play art it be 

NE Feats 

Ber. With Worthy. enough. 

Ber. Are you f0? Some Flushagds wou'd be-oF another mind, it he were 
at Cards their Wives. 


| And idy'&be in4he ri orft too.-- 'BeT dare truſt mint——— 
Rides,” D'rnew he's: — = qoppf 0: onto bang 
"Court half. a 

" Gow aſe i, ity him if you ſaw how uneafic he is 
d with us, fs you [ 'd he was to meet his 
ſomewhere elſe ſo did it to have the of ſeeing him free. 


What fays Amanda to my ſta 
ES owe of Inoue a8 he; Letice they wiſh ons 
G 2 Lov. Then 


F 
5 


Ln 
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1: hone alnkd-choyik gala Fiero wo fron thaope 3 
F ou Gat tbe 
Thed my Dear Charming Angel, waar oFour 
Ber, Heavens, what do you 
Lov, Pray whas do you think. _—_— 6 ate 
Lov. Fll ſhew you.  . .......... Ber. g.20? AN 
Lov.. No, that wou'd apahy pon luſh weanſh than Cothen, . 
, Ber. Why, do you intend.ta mak 


Lov. Faith, L can't tell that y, BYTOS bs al lg eat 
a5 


fo ng ves bio 
Ber. Lon! are you mad? What tall I d6 for 
Lov, You'll do as well withour it. 
Ber. Co Bs Knee? fit dopum?;,/ | 
Lov. Come into the there's bets dp pant! 
Ber. Day's DOI forl will. nqt.go......... --./ 


Ber. A Ee rams Dua ne 


be able to, beas 4% 16K vi 
RIG Sig\ Tate Houle | 


TVEOLI 


bl 


Hoyden, Nay oo gas | 
bays Fuſe hh of ous 
2 os To 
iſs. And to mine 00, | 
Hos Trot handily Yan ou a = bor 
—. EL IEEEED thag, your | 
ta: Tomb, ' wy fir x6 
ES +>, uy afidestoun) 1th 
Lo. NT WALLS 4 [34 44 4 
+ F , What the Co} ! ſ [ > Mt 
your RS Be] I don't think-your Life's worth 2 
rig bor *%Y -arriy'd., wi 


onder's your "ol wha, ad 
Eg Pages w 
ſcore ofyeu La and a ayes —_ to 946 SM 
Come 0 y's f xx\ 
Fr a 


Thy "The the Gans, 
Eien z at 
him, hesfoms v il n, and has 


b& | * 
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derbuſs at him your Brother Swears Gad Damme, they are a parcel of 
Clawns, and he Tempe ag to*break off the Match ; bur they have 

ven the Word for Sir pov . {@ Ldoubt all.will come our preſently. 
Fe Si Sir reſolve what you'll do this moment, for I Gad they'll maul you. 

7 Eh. Stay a little. © {Ta Mis. My Dear, there's a troubleſome bufi- 
neG& my Man tells me of, but dou't be frighten'd, we ſhall be too hard 
ke. R Here's an Impudeat Fellow at the Gate (not knowing I 

come the incognito) has taken my Name upon him, in hopes to 

ny dara with 


ifs. Othe Brazen fcd Vailet it's well we ate Married, or may be 
win ver ab 6 

Tundelf, and fig him Com going © the, Gare, befone I peat with Him. 

wnbelly, and ito ,going to te, betoxe with him. 

Bull. i fly, m 4 Lod—— Exit Bull. 

M4 Agro \ 1 Po our ſelves 


"al 
EE WE be lock 


TEE DT this Rift. x 


Es Wn A 
Res le kr You, 3 "a 

LF The Dots ls aſs - s. ek 
ene vd to Nos have the Ptea- 
Nee bf tr th (as ey e may _ 

one : 
Enter Six Tundetty." 12ed Servants 4rd 
- Did you ever he Rae Sir. uh 01 ar undertaking ? 

Sir Tun. Never, tickle him Tl warrant him. 

| ng HED be has a great mary T6ople with him di 


Fr Tan cor ay, Rogues, etough 3 bur Fit ſoon raiſe the Poſſe upon 
OL Fo ifyogl take my advice, we'll arking of my Feng pray here 


I find SOS this Spark is, he knows rely here 
ſo it you pretend to receive him ages PT enter wichour Saf ern ; and 
as ſoon as he is within the Gate, hint up the Draw-bri n 
his Back, let fly the Blunderbub 5, bis Crew, and i commit 


Sir Tun. 1 your Lordfhip Ns Perſogi, and a very great 
T Eo! No, no, fee over che Heads only bg fight” th, T1 warrant the 
A over 

> when the Colloge a Priſorier 

| axle vg ae gag = 


SCENE; 
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SCENE, the Gate. 


Emer Lord Foppington and Followers. 


L. Fop. A Pax of theſe Bumkinly People, will open the Gate, or 
do Fife I ftould grow ar chow Moarkae ike illow ? [T; the 
Porter] Hey, Fellow-— Prithee do me the Favour, in as few words 
as thou nd to thy elf, to tell me whether thy, Maſter will 
admit me or not, that T may tum abour my Coach and'be gone. 

Por. Here's my Maſter himſelf now at hand ; he's of Age, he'll give you 


his Anſwer, 
Enter Sir Tunbelly, and Servants. 
Sir Tan. My moſt noble Lord, 1 crave your pardon, for making your 
Honour wait ſo long ; but my Orders to my ts have been to ad- 
mit no body, without my knowl z for fear of ſong Artempts upon my 


Daughter herNoges bong bull of ts an} EPguETy n 

L. Ep. Mach Caution, . | "great Wiſtomz But, 
ſtap my Vitals, Lhave got 4 a 

S; T I fort, indeed, Lord: , but if Lord 

ir Turn. 1 am my z but if your 

ſhip pleaſe to walk in, pr help you to ſome frown Sugar Candy. My 
Lord, I'll ſhew you the way. 

L. Fop. Sir, 1 follow you with Pleaſure. [Extun, 


As Lord Foppington's Servants go to follow him"in, they cl, 
[ the againſt La Verrole. 7 * 
Servants within, Nay, hold you me there, Sir. | 

/ La Ver. Jemie, qu'eſtce que veut dire ca ? 


Sir- Tun within—— Fire, Porter. 
Porter Fire———— Have among ye, my Maſters. | 
La Ver. Ah Je ſifls mornton— ' [The Servants all run Of. 


| Port. Not:one Saldierleft, by the Maſs. 


SCENE Changes tothe Hall. 
Enter Sir Tunbelly, the Chaplain and Servants, with Lord 


| oppington D1ſarm'd. 
Sir Tun. Come, bring him along, bring him along. — | 
L, Fop. What the Pax do you mean, 1s it Fair time, that 
DN nano tha 
ir Tun. $ an t KOBUE IOT YOu 'y or 
Genes, Bal , Pma Juſtice of the know how to deal with Strolers. 
b SQolers : | 


Sir Twn. Ay, Strolers ; come, give an Account of your ſelf ; what's 
our Name, where do you live ? Do you pay Scott and Lott ? Are you a 
ulamite, or a Jacobue ? Come. L. Fop. 


Virtue m Danger. 
4 mg (_ doſt thou ak me fo many impertinent Queſtions ? 
PU make you anſwer *'em beforeT have done with you, 


ny Au or on 
TL FTI bk AC 
chow an DS 
Ir in. 


a fron were not ty'd as 2 
your Teeth down your 


Pi down a On 
r Tun. Yes,” did Tz; and 208 ns is come” down, 
ſhall Marry Daughter before Da 
"IL, 5p. Now wiv me thy Van, er Dad, {rough we hou": 
one 


Sir Tin. Ley ao Mad hee, et i Fart ant Foo, Foot, 


©.» Nay, prithee, Knight, leave fooling, thy ] begicn rs GO 


Sir Tun. pBind bi 11 , he's mad———— Bread and Water, a Dark 
—_ Aſide, | eto it gon all T can fee, this 
Þ it 1 don't w , can 
pies perl ra ens Poe Drs Gate ain 


my Lite. 
 Extey Miſs and Nurſe. [Miſs going wp to him.) 
Miſc. Is this he that wou'd have run away. with me ? Fough,” how he 
ns « of Sweets } Pray, Father, ter him be dragg'd through + Hoxle: 
0 


+ OP Aſide.) This muſt be my Wife'by her Natural Tnclination to ker 


Miſs. ather, what do you intend to do with hang him?- 
57 Tor that, at leaft, Child. oY 
Pk and it's e'en too good for him too; 

roy (> de. | Madam la Gouvernante, I preſume, hitherto this appears 
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to me, to; be one of the moſt extraordinary Families that, ever Mag of 
Quality match'd into. pw 
Sir Tun. or - + — "yy Lord, | Daughter ? 04 1e3tch wor 


Mifs. He's 
"LL LR by that now 2 


L. Fo Akh] My ] My Lo 
Enter Young Faſhion and Loxy. 
Seet Hy 2 As, 7 Tong Fa now the Dream's out. +, 
LE. the Fellow, Sir, that: delign'd .to, trick, me of your 


CY Thisis he, my Lord;. how do you like him? Isnot he @ pretty 
Leo, oo feta Forrune * 
T. Ef. 1 by his Dreſs, he thought your Daughter might be taken 
wiſe. Og Is Beau ? | ſee I 
iſs. O-gemmeni , Is this a > let me lee him a ha ! 
L193 gu ieitie ls thing neither pn 
| Re "prion bog 


eunortinay Modeſty 
L. Fop. Strike him amb, Tam, thoy pnperoweydng 
FE rr + Look if the arlet has not the rontery to hisLoxdſſup plain 


Bw. The buſineſs is, he would, feign himſelf Mad, [to avoid going to 
LF. Aſide] That muſt be the Chaplain, by his, Unfolding of My- 


Sir Tun. Come, is the Warrant writ?  — © Cler., Yes, Sir. 
- Tun. Give me the Pen, Il fign it—— So, now Conſtable away 
him, 
Ke... Fop. = one moment——— Pray, Gentlemen z my Lord Fopping- 
I beg one Word with your Lordſhip? 
R "Note. O ho, it's my Lord with him now , ſee how Affliftions will 
umble F 
Ae Pr my Lord, don't let him whiſper too doſe, leſt 'he bite 


"PL. op. I am not altogether ſo Hungry, as your Lady-ſhip is plea&'d to 


ms Y. E2/h.] Look you, Tam, Lam ſenſible I have not been ſo kind to 
ou as I ought, but I hope youTl forge whars paſt, and» of the Five 
Thouſud | founds I ot thou may live in extream Splendour with it , 


nr Ar It's a much eafier matter to prevent a Diſeaſe than to Curs 
itz a quarter of that Sum would have ſecurd your Miſtreſs ; twice as 
much won't redeem her. [ Leaving bim. 

Sir Tun, Well, what fays he ? 
T, Fiſh. 
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L. Fa/h. Only the Raſcal offer'd me a Bribe to let him go. 

Sir Tun. Ay, he ſhall go with a Pox'to him ; Lead on, Conſtable. 

L. Fop. One word more, and I have done. _ 

Sir Tun. Before Gad, thou art an impudent Fellow, to trouble the 
Court at this rate, after thou art condemned , but ſpeak once for all. 

L. Fop. Why then once for all; I have at laſt luckily call'd to mind, 
that there is a Gentleman of this Coun om, TROunn, commer Bro We 
from this place, (if he were here) w tishe you, I am Nave/ry, Ba- 
ron of Foppington, with Five Thouſand Pounds a Year, and that Fellow 
es BRA .not wonk-& Greae 
FED ERASE Sos 

inted with ? oT. | ir, We per hi 

L. 'Tis Six Foba Friendly:” | 

Sir _—_— lives within balf a Mile, and came down into the 

at 


defire my Neighbour he'll do me the favour to | Qver, upon an Cxtra- 
—_— ; and in the mean while you had beſt ſecure this Sharper 
in the Gate-Hoxſe 


Conſt, An't pleaſe your Worſhip, he may chance to give us. the {lip 

were worthy to adviſe, I think the Dog-kennel's a furer placs. 
L By Nay, for Heaver'e fie, Si, do ms the favour to me in 
vens 4 
ean Room, that 1 ey Ro me 


iſtrate ; ta 
wry rw Mrs Mn 
ight's coming, or oule 


Y. Faf. A/ide.] 1 gad, I muſt this 

ill grow ſoon too hot to-hold me. 

To Sir Twn. | Sir, 1 'tis not worth while to trouble Sir Zob: upon 
this impertinent Fellow's defire : I'll ſend and call the back-- 

Sir Tun. Nay, with all my heart , for to be ſure he thought he was 
far enough off, or the Rogue wou'd never have nam'd him. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Sir, I met Sir 7obr juſt lighting at the Gate, he's come to wait 
upon you. 

Sir Tn. Nay, then it happens as one cou'd with. | 

Y. Eaf. A/ide. | The Devil it does : Lory, you ſee how things axe, here 
will be a diſcovery preſently, and we ſhall [a our Brains beat out , for 
my Brother will be fure to Swear he don't know me; therefore run into 
the Stable, take the two firſt Horſes you can light on, I'll flip out at the 
Back-Door, and we'll away immediately, 
Lor. What, and leave your Lady, Sir ? | 
TL. Exf. There's no Danger in that, is gn; have hn Fernie, © 
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ſhall know how to treat with 'ttn- well if once I ata vut of their 
Reach : Away, It fteal after thee. | Ex , bis Maſter follows 


[ him out at _ Door, - as Sir entens at T other. 


Sir Tur. Six John, you aze the welcom'tt Man alive; I had juſt fant a 


| Meſſenger to defire you'd ſtep over, upon a very extracrdinaty occafiors--- 
ws 200 at bs dens have. Sir Foe, How fo? 


Sir Tux. He was here juſt now; ſee for him, Dottor, tell him Sir Job 
Ih x, Sr Tantl hnginng Labs lect dinclaiges =. 
r 70. Pe, ” is not ied yet. 
$5 Tom No, things won't mad hs wells bur why do you ſay,you 
hope fhe is not Married ? 
Str 70. Some fooliſh fancies only, won I'm miftaken. 
Re-enter lam. . 
Bull. Sir, his Lordſhiþ is juſt Rid out to take the Air. | 
Sir Tun. To take the Air Is that his London Breeding to go take the 
Air, when Gentlemen come to viſit him? 
Sir Fo. 'Tis poſſible he might want it, he might not be well, ſome fud- 
gen Qualm perhaps. | | 
Enter Conſtable, &c. with Lord Foppington. 
L. Fop. Stap my Vitals, I'll have farisfaQtion. 
Sir Zohn running to _ dear Lord 'Foppington. ; 
.L. boy Dear Friendly, art came in the Critical Minute, _ FX 
FxnrY , : r 7a. 
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+ Sir Jo. Why, I little thought I ſhow'd have found you in Fetters. 

L. Fop. Why truly the World muſt do me the juſtice'to confeſs I do uſe 
to r a little more d z but this Ola may > 
freedom of my-Kit; hes bean eas'd to Skewer down my Armslike a Rab- 
bir. | 
_ —_—_— Is it then poſſible 'that this ſhou'd he the true Lord Foppingron 
at , 

L. Fop. Why, what do you ſee in his Face to make you doubt of it? Sir, 
withour preſuming to have any extraordinary Opinion of my Fi give 
me leave to tell you, if you had ſeen as many Lords 2s I have done, you 
wou'd not think it impothible a Perſon of a worſe Taille than mine, nught 
be a modern Man of Quality. 


» 


his 


CT 
J< 


an 


J 


It 


a 
, ThieG Heaven, and if your Lordſhip 
will give me leave, I with, a-good Chriſtian at Chriſtmaſs, be v 
drunk by way of thank ; come, my Noble Peer, I believe $ 
ready , if your Honour pleaſes to follow me, Plt lead you on to the Attack 
of a Veniſon Paſty. | [Exit Sir Tun. 
L. Fop. Sir, I wait upon you: Will yonr Ladyſhip do me the favour of 
your Little Finger, Madam? 
I Mie My Lord, I'll follow you preſently, I have a little buſine with my 
urſe 
L. Fip. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant; come Sir Zob#, the La- 
dies haye des affaires. [ Exexnt L. Fop. and Sir John. 
' Miſe. e, we are finely brought to Bed, what ſhall we do now? 
Narſe. Ah dear Mif, we. are all undone; Mr. 8#, you were us'd to 
help a to a Remedy. | [Gyings 
. Alack a day, bur it's paſt my Skill gow, I can do nothing. 
s H 2 Nurſe. 
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Nurſe. Who wou'd have thought that ever your Invention ſhou'd have 
been drain'd fo dry. 
Mifs. Well, I have often thought old folks Fools, and now I'm ſure 
are ſo ; 1 have found a way my lf to ſecure'vs all. 
urſe. Dear Lady, what's that? 
Miſs. Wh Mow two will be ſure to hold your tongues, and not fay 
a word of w at's paſt, PL &en Marry this Lord too 
Nurſe. What ! rwo Husbands, my Dear ? 
Mijs. Why you have had three, Nurſe, you may hold your tongue, 
Nurſe. AY, but not altogether, fiveer Child. 
ye Pha, if you had, you'd —__ much on't. 
_ O but *tis a Sin—— Sweeti 
Nay that's my buſineſs to {j urſe , I do conkebs, to take 
two Hurdands for the EriafaBtion of the is to commit. the Sin of 
pn ooo 
ron the dan arent's W TE 
avoid the Sin 0: \ for w CD the 
So that upon a the whole Matter, 1 do think, tho" Mif fhov 


ſhe may be ſav'd. 
Miſs. 1 Cod, and and I will Marry again then, and i there's an.end of the 


" Rover Conplia, pragy Baltes, qarnngy "t 
and ſo Sir Zobn coming 
RA... Joe coming Thugs mig 
> OO 08 LOL TR did, 
Horſeback as faſt as I cou'd, rid away as the Dor kat ben a the 
Reer of me'; what has happen'd fince, Heav'n knows. 
Thr ak. 1 lon @ well as Nieves 


On do you know ? 
Gup. Tha ou are a Cuckold. 
of. The I am ? By who? 
_ >, Po lope 
Brother ! which way ? - 


Coup. Ye 01d 1 , he has lain with your Wiſe 
YL. ba. Hell and uries, what doſt thou mean ? 


Coup. T mean plainly, 1 fi no Parable. 
Ef ge err $6 ris wh 


L.Bif 


Virtue" in Danger. | $5 
Y. Fof: It's a Lye. | 


——| Cod, if I were a young fellow, I'd break your head, Sirrah. 
Lk Boar gone fron. «6 fot Fm as Mad' as Toi of Bedlam. 
x eta —_ you ſhow'd have kepr her. 


But is it cou'd play me ſuch a Trick ? 
LAT — y twenty tricks. 
T. Hy me a little 3 whence comes thy Intel- 
genes _ our Brother, io this Lore then, you ma 
abcaci Dang Galton Reads, 
- Dear Coupler, | 


Pulli mg ] Have only time to tell thee in thite Lines 4% vid, 
his that here ber been the Deoil, that Raſeo! Tam, bovine lr 


bags. the Popere ave Stl', and AF Sign s, (pv he: 


the Lawyer is Acheve, but 1 defer the DP 
fu ern, nur being willing 18 Coſuemate fer Bed but my 


Poſtſcript. 
*Tis poſſible 1 in Tawne« as ſoon as #his Jar fond the L1 
in o vor BH Boo 14h ns fore ted. ads wart wy 
be d Yſpatch that is praflicable, withoyt diſardering my . Coach-Har ſes. 
So, _ rare work, + faith, 


4 4 M6 Ede as ay abut hr bend: if he tat 
ox | as as 
and bred in St. ys Pan "__ 
bon bar ad rol the Chaplain. 
Lor. nee the Nurſe, Sir. 


LT. Ezf And then that drunken Sot Sir, that cou Ee him 
GIF le. to be a Witneſs to the ac, keep 


Lo. Sir—with reſpe&t—— I know few drunkes/Sors thar do 
keep themſelves ſober. LL 
Ef. Hojd your prating Sirrah, o«Ieeak your hotly dear Coupler; 
what's to-be. dane ? 


Coxp,. Nothing's to be done, *till the Bride: and Bridegroom Come © tity 
Town, BIR 
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T. Fa. Bride, and Bridegroom ! Death and F I 
Fd 4b call * wb. : "yan _ G/ogihet 
Coup. hy what I call,;em, Dag and. Cat? 
YL. Faſ.. Not. for the | ould, thax. ſounds more like Man and Wiſs that 


es Wal if youll hour of em in no. Language, well leave **m for 
pO Care and the Witch. Coup. When they come to Town-— 


have ſtogmy weathen 
'au held your tongues Gentlemen, or not ? 


Cou 7 when th pp ek we muſt find what ſtu they are made 
EE Sn 
rits. — tis P E 
At Book 4 


= fur the Na "mes have cribs Blick, farichs 
dll, there's nothing more to be ſaid of / 


ho ſo let us dy, = it + 
ES "i 


[ Excart. 


SGE NE, Berinthia's Apartment. 


Enier ber Maid paſſing the Stage, followed by Worthy. 
- -*< Ly Mrs. Abigal, _ Miſtreſs to.be ſpoken with ? 


u, Sir, '| believe the may. 
es Who as tis by ms I wov'd have her ſpoken with. bY 
* Tl acquaint her, Sir. [Exit Ab. 
Worthy Solus. 

One lift more I muſt perſivade her to give me, and then I'm mounted. 
Well, big, eee handforac- one for my Money, *tis:they do the 
—"y hdr CE RD Oe ems when dag hae 

00 to. when an appears 
in its Cauſe z but when a is Advocate, ſhe thinks it comes from the 
Dol. An Old Woman has fo terrible 1n her looks, thatwhilſt 

SS |, ſhe ſtares Hell 


Enter 


* wunhOn US tO 


of . Vixtae in Danger. 7 
| exit 2 __Exter Berinthia, | Fi 
: Ber Sir, what News. bring you ?/ } - 
— o News, Madam, there's a Woman going to Cuckold her Hus- 
Ber. Amanda * 3 Wot. I hope ſo. 
Ber. Speed her well. -- 


watft be worth a farthing, god 


War Net quits, _ Boy. Whaes the mnatter ? 
or. a Truple till, which you remove. 
Ber. karop Wor. Her 

_ | 


Virtue—x the ſays. 


| ſome pri | 
we go to the Company: w | i one Lye, 
and have told Her another: But to make her- amends, FW/ go immedi 
ately, and tell her adolemn Truth:!' + 


2. What's that? - | | 
Ber. Why, I'll tell her ; that to nay certain knowledge, her Hnsband 
has x'Rendezyous with his Miſtreſs this Afternoon . and that if ſhe'll give 


me her word, ſhe'll be fatisfied with the diſcovery, without making any 
violent” Inquiry after 'the Woman, Fil direft her to a place, where: ſhe 


Now, Friend, this I fancy may help you toa Critical Minute. For Home 
S_— gfagenso Deck, Tun Its pod. tlie cots © woke 
Ball, find her all alone, her Spirit enflam'd againſt her 
usband for his Treaſon, and her Fleſh in a heat from ſome Comemplati- 
"Ons upon the Treachery, her Blood-on a Fire, her Conſcience inlee; a 
Lover to draw, and the Devil to drive=— Ah poor Aman. 
W. _—_ = of Light, let me fall and adore thee? 
Ber. Thou Miniſter of Darkneſs, get up again, for I hate to fee the De. 
vil] at his Devotions. 
Wor. Well, 
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Wor. Well, my incomparable Berinrhia——How 1 ſhall 
Ber. O n&er trouble your {elf about that: Virrue'is its/bi _ 
There's a pleaſure in' doing i, R—_y ſufficiently ic ſalt. Adiew, 
Wor. Farewell, thou beſt of Women. FExcunr ſeveral way, 
Enter Amanda, meeting Berinthia. "I 


Aman. Who was that went from you? | | 
_ $i Friend of yo . Amand. What does he want? 
r. ſomething you might ſpare him, and-be .neer the poorer. - 
Amand. 1 can him acbinghor my Frieadſhip , my Love-already's 
all diſpos'd of: , tconteſs, rovone ungratefol. to my Bounty.  - *{ 
Ber. Why there's the Myltery: You have becn ſo bountiful, you have 
cloy'd him. Fond Wives do by their Husbands, as Barren Wives do by their 
Lap-Dogs ; Cram 'em with ftweet-Meats 'till they ſpoil their Stomachs. 
—— Had'you but —_— paſlionarely tond he. has been fince 
our econtiliation, you woy'd bave thotght it. wers; jnapoſſible, he 
iy gy ee nem an Hotr' without me. 1 +114 / LaF JA 
7. Ay, but there you thought in, Amanda, you 'd can- 
ſider, that in matters of Love, Mens Eyes aro awvays'b than their 
Bellies. have violent Appetites, 'ris true; but they have ſoon din'd. 
Amand. Well ; there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me more, . than 


Ber. Now there's nothing Earth aſtoniſhes me leſs, when I confider 
what they and we are d of. -For Nature has made them Children, 
and us Babies. fore, untatls, hond.ane t6d Gut IR, Jap ma0y TOP: 
ber. We were mad to have 'em, as ſoon as we ſaw 'emy; kit 'em to 
as ſoon as we got 'em. Then pull'd off their Cloaths, Jaw 'em naked, 
10 threw 'em away. 

Amand. But do you think all Men are of this temper ? 

Ber. All but one. ; - Amand. Who is that? 

Ber. Worthy. Amand. Why, he's weary of his Wife too, you ſee. 

Ber. Ay, that's'no proof. Amand. What can be a greater ? 


—  — —— : 

Amand. Don't you think *twere poſſible he might give you that too ? 
Ber. Perhaps he might, if he were my Gallant, not if. he were yours. 
Amand. Why do ou think he ſhou'd be more Conſtant to me, than he 

wou'd to you ? I'm ſure 'm not ſo handſome. 

Ber. Kiſſing goes by favour ; he likes you beſt. 

Amand. Suppoſe he does? That's no demonſtration he wou'd be Con 
ſtant to me. 

Ber. No, that I'll _- _ But there are other Reaſons to expett it; 

For you muſt know |, Amanda, the Inconitancy we commonly ice 

in Men of Brains, does not ſo much proceed from the uncertainty of their 

Temper, as from the Misfortines of their Love. A Man ſees perhaps 2 

hundred Women he likes well enough for an Intrigue, and away. Burt pol- 

fibly, through the whole Courſe of his Life, does not find above one, who 
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COYLE dECeVUain : "OP 
lcd Gull woe: wt" 1 
then, ; SS 


and -you' ſhall 
[Hem who' cher got m8 a 


ray ay 3a, tall. mo bowl may know 
nd, (23-1 ſuppoſa ſhe wil +0 
come. 7 tes,» ape plenary oo eee | 
Barc Why, my height z-and very wel ſhap'd. -: 


x thought had been a little 
Ber.O no, as ſtrait as I am. Bur we loſe. op, cmhewayl pn 


Pri. Wal, vile Della cones, 


Lo. | ft « Fogge es 148:Jou order'd me. He found his with 
oi gx Tus of I 
W 


which he ſaid he wou'd di- 


hepa 

Yo Hl Joes mor ——_— 

{Lo Nava Jevtoblins the Di niiare abt a he dora or other 
| 4 B-1- | | 

(IFC ha wing dk rh in! oh nk went 
L FE: | I 

Lo. He's _ TS 
a lnde, beſore hap gt he wp. 


O here he'is. well Gs 
Cu, Wout he you ud i 1 Os Photids tie Def rs i 
ROT Deed LO bob, 
not 
oy end ny oy | — ter ney 
5 Prithee let Heaven alone; ne'er affolt tending that way: Thy 


Center's downwards. 
L. kqſh. Thar's impoſſible. I have too much II! Luck in this World, to 
CE mINN hy g We”. 
ou art-out in true, y minor is 
falſe ; for thou art the huckieſt online Area 
T. Faſb. Make out that. 
Coy, Hldo't: Laſt Night the Devil xan away with the Parſon of Fat 


T. Faſb. he had run ay with the Pariſh too, what's that tame? 
Coup, Il tell thee what it's to thee. This Living is worth five hundred 


Þ ax 
abing; af Unger puordthy 


wo voy is 


Then i Gal Ll has a ec: 


| cannot fay— 2 
up. Cie, 


| B:e oL. Poſh. ray, Sir, then will you bur permit me to ſpeak one word 
EE nga Grit 

Thow art te with Nurſe, 
Cozp, Bur yet his Ge ak bp eas mi I would 


private with her-my ſelf: Loyy, rake care of this Reverend 
Cn ih, in the = Room a little. Retire { ExirLo. with Bull. 
matter home to you a little ; Db you 
think i gen net e to-make you ſpeak truth? 
is | Sir, 1 don't know what you mean-by Truth. 


Nay, "tis none 't- L hey eur robe fo 
CE pulls th riends when we {: 
ory 


mp Prot mg ouare a v Woman in on 
1 did deceive you and 7 ag Lair yt Laing 
fats inckee vers and to be a 


to you. Ard 'tis in the | the mig 
pier, an& you richer, thn cir iy Brow 
2 


by 


8 | - 
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Pa ghrp big and FOI, 


Fo MUG nlent where nothin#s io be f1id fore 
Pahars Shea ks ge the Wain 
has grearer Charms Charms for him : 


'Y Sexret : But ; him know, A 
Nik d yer, oy 
e Pans, em.100 ; 
nd ek {Viunt; vr they ean enter Mill, - | - 
The Want's. not in my Power, but.in Will. - 3 1K 
Virtwe's tis Friend, ot, through another's H 


Ho cou'd find the way, to make his {inart. |. oing | Pe mer Worthy: 
Ha! he here? P me H for this looks om 


Re Lon wu ford 1, Thope theres 3p Miſra hap 
OG je itidet Thos, 


 What#cr 'it' be 'you 1 wor'd Henven *ave i} rh 
Power to hear che Pain, wete ble £6 oy Cauſe. , 


tetnove the 
| Aman, TOI HOT yi At lealt, L bfre given i 
"Wa 2 Thow Jurmans yu! wY 


caſe. 
| "Ie arte tavywihou 3b 
of Pam: ; Yetoutit mult , for ir be 


remove It inſtantly 
TOs Bm wil y heal the W 
WE You'll ind the undertaking difficult ; 
Ln who already has attempted it, 

m 


Wor. FU 21d HH wich 4 Gedrler Hand | ws 
————Jf you will giye me leave. 
Anand, How ſoft ſo&er the Hand may be, 


There ſtill is Terrour in the Operation. 1. 
IWor. Some few Preparatiyes wou'd make it eafie, cou'd Ip ade you 
to apply *'em. Make home Refiettions, on your 


Weigh well the Strength-and Beauty of your Charms: Ro ; ta 
Spirit Women ought to bear, and Night Jour God, if he negleQs hi 
gel. With Arms of Ice receive his co 1 fm braces, and keep your Fire Fo 
thoſe who come in Flames. .Behold a burning Lover at your Feet,” his Fe- 
ver raging in his Veins. See how he trembles, how he pants! See haw ke 
glows, how he conſumes! Extend the Arms of Mercy to his Aid'; his Zeal 
may give him Title to is $0 your our Pity, altho' his Merit cannot claim your Love. 
Aman. Of all le Sex, ſure 1 muſt 'be the weakeſt, 'ſhou'd 1 
again nb oc to thirk on Love. 


Sightngo— 


_ 
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Sight my. 

or. *Twill find the greater Bliſs in ſofter 
Aman. Dor wrhane'y that. Li NR 

Wor. "Tis here, within this faithful Breaſt; which/if you doubt, Fll zip 
Re no Drag. lay all izs Secyers-open to your view z, and 


* Aman With juſt ſuch honeſt words as theſe, the worſt! of Men-de 
ceiv'd me. 

Wor, He therefore merits all Revenge can do his faulr is fuch, the ex- 

U—_—  —— J make me bur your In{tru- 

if cwage z you'll find me execute it with ſuch Zeal, as ſhall convince 

you a The Rig Executioner, has mons.the Face of Crocdty-than 

an more. the Face 
uſtice : od be who pr the Cord aloue the Winches Nach is dc 
” to exceed him in his Morals. | 


and. Lam-bleſt , ke if is ivy 
; matter what the Terms my 
be iron wil a ors Qrmll: me- quickly whav-this 
NED eye een Love ? 
| reread ns hong rage 
ment, 'you to me 20 ou 
wreck the Kana: bdoubr, 6n chind Rn, SVetes Heartis tarcely 
wW 
Wor. A yours, on. 2ny"terms is worth it; 'Pwas-nov on that- 
che ma 4: Ba ws thinking [ming never 1/w whether ſoine things 
io notre” ang, Sor og err 
wi 
ma Men may rake mitkoue of __ ef yrs: 


pardon rye, «> 
i (6 Ts i 8979) and thus devour it with my Killes. i 


vers ! let me go. 


IWor. "Nexer whit Live vorngh oh ou nor? "og 
ENNE OUR AY So pes 0 a 
wrt Rag ny. wha IO 41 
Wor. Stand Neuter, Joinrokls - - Nh 


Aman. Then fave me, Views. and the oe 
TI boa 
n..1 w 0 to. Forces. rall bravel t 
[dre hum) and thus] gain the we : : MEM 
Wor. mine as bravely ble their Attack 4 king tor agoin 
And thus I wrelſt it from you. © Nay ſtruggle noty, for all's iv vain 
Death or Victory , I am determin'd. 
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have kept him : for between you and I, Nurſe, he'd have made a Husband 
worth two of this I have. But which do you think you ſhou'd fancy maſt, 


Nutſe ? 
te prone Ge Why fa in my poor Fancy, Madam, your fait Husband' is 
for clike Nurſe. 
Ne. I ontlike wy Lon th y may fay, he is but a Slam. 


Miſs ; Whar do you think now he pus ms in miad of > Don't you Re- 


member a long, looſe, Horſe my Father cll'd Waſty? 
Nurſe. As like as two Twin 
Miſs. ICod, I have thought ſo a hundred times; Faith I'm tir'd of him. 


$4 Indeed, Madam, DO nr rhe net 


in ' 
i hat's DT 2 el RD Nurſe ? 
PA ke Bins inlpores Hh pain) hate homer Genet 


Do you think one cou'd not 
tn Ldoe't know batenantight, Madam, Dn 7 King'sin agood 


Ahotod ey do rarely. Feoien: he'd beas good a'Man as 


DS and ths 


en gets 
two hundred a Year to w © you hell me t0 
Pan buy y ala give ___ 


_ oy 7 onint he deceives thee faully, and he's no better than 
ls yr ay; 6 Theſe Londoners have: a Gibberidge with 'em, 
confound a Gypſey. That which they call Pin-mony, is to buy their 
-nn-eray Ghg 6 ts RO © Gd Tag es: 


Nay, I haveheard Folks ſay, That ſome Ladies, Hat 199” SI 
as they call 'um, are forc't to find them out of their Pin-mony too. 

Miſs. Has he ferv'd me fo, fay'ye ?——— Then I'1l be his Wite no 

ſo ehar's fixt. Look, hers be comes, with all the fine Folk at's 

= I Cod, Nurſe, ror London == will ' laugh *till they crack 

_ to ſee me ſlip my Collar, and'run away from my Husband. But 

d'ye hear? Pray take care of one thing: When the buſine(s comes to break 

out, be ſuxe you get between me and\my Father, on yon BRO we Wicks 
' hell knock me down. 

Nurſe. Tl mind him, n&er fear, Madam. 

Enter Lord Foppington, Loveleſs. Worthy, Amanda, and Berinthia. 

L. Fop. Ladies and Gentlemen, you are all welcome. '{To Love.] Love- 
leſs—— That's my Wite :  prthe do me the favour to ſalute her : and 
do'ſt hear, [ aſide to bim] thau haſt a mind to try thy Fartune, to be re- 
_— me, I wort take it ill, ſtap my Vitals. 

You need -not fear, Sir, I'm too fond of my own Wite, to have the 

leaſt Inclination -- yours. TAY ſalute Miſs. 
—_ Roan! Sb bat 0s OO Paund he wou'd make e to her, 

| enough to-prefer me to him, rho" his own 
ike b —_—_ i he a ay xrantan > x very beaſtly Fellow in my Opinion. 

Ea fe. aſd What a power of fine Men there are-in this :Londox? He 

is a goodl —_ I yrponan;, aur Sure thoſe Wives 
tru that 
Enter Sir Tun. _ HP il Dancers, GC. 

Sir Tun, Come, come in, good People, come in; . come tune your Fid- 

des, tune your Fiddles. 
To and s. ] Bag-pipes, make ready there. Come ftrike up. | S:ngs. 
s is Hopden's Wedding do, 
ad efron tres Holy-day, 
And come ich Fai: 

Ha! there's my "Wench,I F Touchand take, Fl warrant her : Sheell 

TOO 
M. aſide.) 1 | ehink my Fathers goren drunk before Sup 

Sir T..to-L; and you are welcome. T falatini 
Ladies by your leave. —_ bill like Turtles. 
ſer my old Blood a-fire , I ſhall d ſome body before Morning, 

L. Fop. to Sir Tun. Sir, you being Maſter of the warn. will 
'S Tam. Oons, nl IJ happieſt Man this fide the 

ir Tun — e one 
op. aſide. } This'is a mighty anbcccunethle old Fellow. EST] 
Li, ir, it would be convenient 'to ask the Company \to fit. 
Sir Tun. Sit With all my heart : Come, rake yur places, La- 
dies, take your places, Gentlemen : come fir down, fir down z a pox of 
Ceremony, take your places. | [ They /it, and the Mask begins. 


Dialogue 


and fo, 
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Dialogue between Cupid and Hymer. 


Cupid... -: r. 
ow Bane to my Empire, thou Spring of Conteſt, 
Tos ſource of all o_ thou period 10 = ; 
Inflrut me, what Wretches in Bondage can ſec 
To the aim of their Life, is till pointed to thee. 
| 2 


Inſtruti me, thos little impertinent God, 

From whence all thy Subjefs have taken the Mode, 

To grow fond of u Change, ' to whatever it be, 

find Fl! tell thee why 1 0 — who are free ? 
orus. 


For change, ware for change, to whatever it be, 
Ie are neither —_ with Freedom, nor Thee. 
Conflancy's ain. e ound, | 
| —_—_—_ Earth and all go round, 
All the Works of Nature move, 
Hind: the Foys of Life and Love 
Are mn Variety. | 
Yo rat ren Fad akcin Life 
ere 1 of a painss e, 
Had 8 Husband the art to be fond of bis Wife, 
d. 


Were Virtue ſo plenty, a Wife cou'd affor 
Theſe very times, to be truce to 

Some ſpecious account might be groen of tale, 
Who are ty'd by the Tail, tobe led by the /Noſe. 


But fince "tis the Fate, of a Han and bit Wife 
To confume all their Days in Contention: and Strife : 
Since whatever the of Heaven may Create ber, 
He's morally ſure, be qa. bate ber, 
I think *twere much wiſer to ramble at large, 
mn the volleys of Love on the Herd to diſcharge. 
men. 5. 
"= colour of Reaſon thy Council might bear, 
Cou'd a Man have no more, than his Wife to his ſhare : 
Or were I a Monarch, ſo cruelly juſt, 
To oblige a poor Wife to be true to ber Truft , © 
But I have not pretended, for many Tears Poſt, 
aft. 


By marrying of people, to make em grow 
6 


I therefore adviſe thee to let-me go on, | 
2—_ "nlp tee reags, and ſupport of thy Throne ; 
or hadft t ; 7 ve it 
Herd ſnocthh the Dars I 


Slips into the Heart K 2 
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Of a Woman that's Wed, £ 
Whilft the /#ivering Mid, 

Stands trembling and wiſhing, but: dare not recerve it. 


For Change, &c. 


The Mask:ended, exter Y. Faſhion, Coupler, axd Bull. 

Sir Tun. ay oy ING, tis Þ Reged 
ding; now it Supper were but ready; I'd tay a\ſhoxtGrace; and\if I had 
ſuch a Bedfellow as&byden to'Night=-»» Id 12y as fhort Proper. | 
1 & Fiſh. How now-w-—: what have. we'got have* >» Ghoſt? Nay 


It muſt be fo, for' his. Fleſh \and-Blood-cou'd never have darid' to appear be- 
—_— > bim.] Ah R | | 
. Fop. m a again. | 

So on y Dok ative: cuvhis'Throat?” or ſhall 1.> 

L. Fop. Leave him to me, Sir, i | Priches Tarn be ſo inge- 
nuous now, as to tell me what-thy herd 

T. Faſh. *Tis with your Bride. ji 

L. Fop. Thau art the Fdlow that Name has\yert ſpawn'd 
into the Warld, ſtrike me 


begging to you, and you. wow'd nor give ita Groat. 
op. And doſt thau expe@ by aw excels of aſturance, to extart a main- 
zenance fram me ? | | | 

T. Eaſh. taking ah om ng pr cement Miſtreſs from 


or Bed/am wou'd' be: his: Fartune, and 
thee Loveleſs doſt know of ever a Mad 


of my ife's Hand. | 
_ _. His Wite'} Look you there 5 now I hope you are all fatisfy'd 
's ma 
L. Fop. Naw is it nat paſhble far me to penetrate what fpecies of fally 
it is thau art driving at. 
Sir Tun, Here, here, here, let me beat out his Brains, and that will 


decide all 
L. Fop. No, Sir hold, we'll him preſently according to Law. 
TE, ey New ther ares Delt com ou are a Man of 
Conſcience, anſwer boldly to the Queſtions I ſhall ask , Longer 
vt gant bn Log nun, vere erog ry face ? 
Bull. Since. the Truth muſt our, I did. 
L. Ea/h. Nurſe, fiveet were not you a Witneſs to it? 
Nurſe. Since my Conſcience bids me ſpeakw— I was. LE 


2 


Virtue in Danger» ”1 


7. Faſh. to Miſe.) Madam, am not 1 you Lonf Hethare' 
Miſs: Truly 1 can t tell, bur you 
T. Faſh. Now I hops power are-all ati Gy 
n. IS atqks to ſtrike, bim, % held by Lov. and Wor. 


Thats, - you Lie. 
ws 0 : is ip difarder, | but more 


tell J.. _ _ 
Sir Tun. Then ler 


Parſon * dare fivear will 

Nurſe to Sir Tun kneeling.) 1 ho 
don me, I have ſerv'd you long | 
'J reach'd, your Worſhip however WS 
ding Dinner had been ready, you had 


your own n hands. 
Sir Tun. But how durlt 3 ro oo without 
Nurſe. Alas! it your how 
pay. d, and clung and twin'd yn like brywot 
"ho had fuckled it, and ſwadled it, marſt it both wet and ary, 
NY, ove had a Heart of Adamant tO it, 


Sir Tun. Very well. 
ou VerdiQ. 


L. Eaſh. Foreman, 1 y ; 
Coup. Ladies, and G men, what's your Opinions ? 
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= A 5 Caſe, a = Folks, I . 
wp. Then my young Fo wiſh you ſoy. 
Sir Tun. to L. Faſb.} Nw hither Stiipling? if it be true then that thou 
haſt Marry'd my __ prithee tell me who thou art ? 
Y. Ezfh. Sir, the of my. Condition is, I atn your Sonin-Law ; and 
the worſt of it is, I am Brother to that Noble Peer there. 
Sir Tun. Art thou Brother to that Noble Peer Why then that 
Noble Peer, and thee, and thy , and the Nurſe, and the Prieſt 
.; $ go and be damn'd together. [Exit Sir Tun. 
. afide.) Now for thy part, I think the wiſeſt thing a Man can 


do with an” aking Heart, is to put on a ſerene Coun for a Philo- 
ſophical Air is the mat bevambag ing in the World to the Face of a Per-" 


ſon of Quality. I will therefore bear my Diſgrace like a Great Man, and 
let the People ee Tam nay Aﬀeont. Al 

To T. Eaſh.] Dear fince Things are thus fallen aut, prithee give 
me leave to with hes Jp hee Jay, I doit de bon Czur, ſtrike me Uumb; you have 


marry'd a W in her Perſon, Plat hamnaing ka her &, Prudent 
ds Sera: "Carſten ber Inclinatigns, and a nice ity, ſplit 


rs Faſh. our Lardſhip p may keep up your Spirits with your Grimace if 
you pleaſe, I ſhall ſupport mine with this. Lady, and two houſand Pound 


a 
Taking he ive! Madam. 4 
and gow Ferka the Bargains ck for Li, 
 And'now perh r ' 
"If I 26 we: d patt : x yh 
' ©” At'leaft you Tee you may have > of Merl: 


candy pM the War at _ ſuch Havock make, 
That Lovers ſhou'd grow ſcarce, yet for your ſake, 
Kind Heaven al will preſerve a Beau, 
Painting to L. Fop.] You'l find is Lo Vw to come to. 
- L-Fop, A COye ma mE'S. itals if I do 


1 


E P I- 


—— OW CO COCTCG_ OO IS oo —— 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Lord Foppington. 


Gentlemen, and Ladies, 
eſe People have regal'd you bere to 
( 7A my Docnine ) with * fake Play; <7 
In which the Auther does preſume to ſhew, 
That Coxcomb, ab Origine—— _—_ Beas. 
1ruly I think "the thix of o br, | 
The if ſome ſmart Cha Ela ment my try 1h Fate, 
Gads Curſe ' in time deſtroy the State... 0 
I hold no one Boy Ao I muſt Re} 7 
Who wow d di iſcauntenance your of Dreſs. 
Far grove me leave — good Cloaths are Things, 
Have ever been of great {iport to Kings, - * 
All ap. ge come fram $, '1t 3s not 
Within the reach of gentle Beaux to Plat. 
have no Gaul, no Spleen, no Teeth, no Stings, 
all Gads Creatares the harmleſs things. 
agh all Recart, no Prince-was ever ſlain, 
one tho bad a Feather in his Brain. © 
're Men of 100 refin'd an Education, 
To Nope with a Court " 4 vile dirty Nation. 
Pm very _a- you never 
4 [tbrongh Re ph a ddr 5 BY 
Nor truly ten ſee 
A Tacoble Muc $ detees ner def than be ; 
In hart, through atl by owrts that [ have been in, 
Tour Men of miſchief- ill are in faule Linnen. 
Did ever one yet dance the Tyourn 7igg, 
With a free Air, ar a well pawder'd Wigg ? 
Did ever Highway: man yet bid you fland, 
With a feweet bawdy Sangfoan n bis hand; 
Ar do you ever find they ask your Purſe 
As men of breeding do * Ladies Gads Curſe, 
This Auther is a Dagg, and 'tis not fit 
Tou ſhow'd allow bim ev'n one grain of Wit. 
To which, that his pretence may ne'er be nan'd, 
My Þumble motion j5— be may de dam'd. 


FINIS 


B99. K f Pribred fr, und Sad Ru We .Wcliggron, & the Lnte in 


"7 "8 ory © of Polybiue the containing a General Account of the 
Tranſations of the whole World, ver pracipay bur principally of the Reman People, —_ 


the Firſt and Second Punick Wars. Tranſlated by Sir Hewry Sheers, and Mr. Dryden. I 
Three Volumes : a I never before Printed. 

An Italian Voy theaters taly. in Two Parts. With the Cha» 
rafter of the chief Towns, Charches, Monafteries, Tombs, 
I i} S and . », wo 


all the Princes ; 
©” The Second Edition. "Vit large Additions, 


John 4 Eatl of Rechefter, to the honourable Hey 
With Loves Letters, written by the late In. 
, "and the late Dake of Buck: ham. Rule, by 


: With ſome 


== as 4x. Oroo 
oh = Lookin 


"The Family Mlician; being « choice of and experienc 
dies to cure Ml Diſeaſes facident to Human Bodhes lin Families, and ſerviceable 
to Country People. By George Hartian Chytniſt, Servant to Sir Keim Digly till be 


Go General Treatiſe of the Diſzeiis of fake and Childrin, colleBed from the moſt 


Eminent Praftical Authors, Toba, of ſicians. 
rod Diving, 1 ns Pare by the late Lord Chief 


hs Life of the Author, By Gilber: Lord Biſhop of 


Hawkins, Schoolmaſter at St. 6. he Band ies, very : oy 3 


1 The Whole Works of that Excellent Pratical Phyfician Dr. Themas Sydenham. 
Wherein not only the Hiſtory itid Cures of Acute Diſeaſes are treated of after a new 
and accurate Method ; buralfo the fafeft and ſhorteſt wa of oxi moſt Chronical Di- 

LM from the Original Latin' by Jeb» Pecbey, D. D. of the College of 


This Week #s Publiſhed, The Yecorid Part of the Muſe Anglicane, with a 
Specimen of ſome "new Lt "Epigrams. - Printed for Rich. Wellington 
at the Lure in St. Pau/'s Church-yard. [ 
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